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Te *** AN MRAVER. 





BY W. W. MALOTT. 





A LETTER AND A DUEL. 


WRITTER FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY LILLIE DEVEREUX BLAKE. 








‘*How many times bas Danforth been here 
this week, Lacille ?” asked Mr. Egmont one 
evening, coming in with rather a clonded 
brow—for he bad met the obnoxious visitor 
at the gate. 

“Three times, I think,” said Laueille, 
hardly ta 
was seated. ‘‘ Why do you ask ?” 

Oh for no reason, only I do not fancy the 
man much, and I wondered how you could 
like him ro well.” 

Lucille looked around new fairly aroused. 

“* I don't like him partioulariy,” she said ; 
** but be bas such a lovely voice, I do enjoy 
practicing duets with him. Harry, dear, if 
you don’t fancy him, I won't allow him to 
come here any more.” 

As ehe she left the piano and came 
He ay "s side, putting oat ber hand 


turming her caresses; ‘‘ bave whoever you 
to sing with you; I ought not to in- 
terfere.” 

“Yea, surely you ought, dear, if you thiok 
Iam the least imprudent in my choice of 
friends. Do you really dislike Mr. Dan- 
forth ?” 

** Yea, Ido, Lacy. I might as well own 
it, be impresses me disagreeably; more than 
that, I have heard to-day that he bas bad one 
or two disgraceful affairs with married wo- 
men; so you can imagine I was not very well 
pleased when [I met him at the gate." 

A deep flaeh rose to Mrs, Egmont's hand- 
some face as ber husband spoke. 

‘*Mr. Danforth sball not come here any 
more, if that is his character,” she said, 


decidedly. 

* Bat there is no need of quarreling with 
him.” 

*Oh no, be will simply fiad me ‘ not at 
home’ when he calle; he will soon under- 
stand 


Mr. Egmont, however, advised nothin 
rah or so pointed as to make an enemy 
the man; and after some consultation, « 
gradual withdrawal of favor was decided 
upon, rather than an abrupt dismissal. 

By contriving to be really out at the bours 
du which Mr. Danf: generally called 
mont avoided secing him for several 
days, and fancied that the matter was quite 
settled, She was soon to learn that this 





“I am a brute!” exclaimed Harry, re- | J 


* Yeo,” replied Lucille, ‘‘ this ine weather 
has tempted me out very frequently.” 
“* Bball we try our duct agsin I” he asked 


presently. . 
“— thisk mot if you please, I am a little 


He loeked at her, his face fusbing et the 
indifference of her vuice. 
** Sige, Egmont,” he demanded, ‘‘ have you 
avoided me purposely?” 

« not, Mr. Dauforth—why 


** Because I love you! Ob, Lucille, it is 
aston ine inn beendiieeh ene mger. 1 love 
you madly! passionately!" and he threw 
uimeelf oa bis knees before her. 
** Mz. Danforth!” cried Lucille, starting 
up in intense indignation, * how dare you 
rt) 7 me! Leave my house this in- 
stant!" 
He rore to his feet and confronted ber. 
She with her whole frame quivesiag with 
-anger, ber beautiful eyes flashing, aud he 
looking at her withaw admiration than 
be had ever before felt. 
** Ob, haten to me!" he , ‘do not 
rejeet me so wholly; | will be patient; | 
will not frighten you again; only let me 
have a little of your regaid— you know there 
is more sym y between us than between 
you and your cold-blooded husband.” 
“Mr, Danforth!” exclaimed Lucille, 
rand in ber overmastering wrath, ‘‘if you 
> not instantly relieve me from your iasult- 
ing presence, | will call my servant and have 
ou out.” 
“ Think a moment, Lucy,” he said; “it 
is not well te make an enemy of me,” 
“Will you go, sir, or must I ring?" was 
her only reply. 
“1 will go,” he answered, taking bis bat; 
‘bat, Mra. Egmont, I wili be revenged for 
this treatment! You have encoursged me 
only to triumph over me, and no woman 
ever did that unpusished! Reocvilect this 
though,” he added with a sudden softening 
of voice; “if you are in trouble come to 
me, | wil belp and protect yon, for, Lacy, 
i love you.” 
Without waiting for a reply he left the 
room, and Mre. Egmont sank into the sofa 
utteriy overcome with the violence of her 
emotiuns, If her husband bad come in then 
she would probably bave thrown herself into 
his arms and told him ali the story of ber in- 
sult and her anger, ber ficat feeiing was so 
clearly one of intensa | pg for bis aym- 
pathies and protection. But as the time 
went by cooler reflections arove, why should 
she teil him’ It would only make him 
wretched, perhaps even lead to violence. At 
this new thought she resoived to keep silence 
on what had nappened, it was surely wiser 
to guard that as » secret wuich would dis- 
tress bim so much, aod when Mr. Egmont 
came home his wife met him with ber usual 
smiles 
Tue immediate result of this was a neces- 
sity on which Lucille bad not counted. Tuat 
very evening she aad her husband met Dan- 
forth at the house of a mutual f:ieod. Her 
first thought was of intense horror, aod that 
it was imposible that she could meet bim 


abe had no apparent reason for doing otber- 
wise, and as be saluted ber and ber bus- 
baad with his ordiaasy manner she reepond- 
ed, bat with so muck confusion and such 
heightened color as attracied the attentive 
of dir. Egmont and ot hers in the rcom. 
This luttle incident settled the footing 
upon which she and Mr. Daslorth were 
henceforth te meet. Lucille bitterly reseat- 
ed the insult she had received, aud sever 





the man without an angry flash, bat 
continued to exobange ordinary civili- 
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cgponeneod Tiss, guna waskeerved, and 
rm, and 
sai to her in a lew, qalek whiaper— 

“Cam we not be friends?” 

Bhe and eecing who the speaker 
was, crim to the temples, aad was so 
evidently egiteted shat the geotleman on 
whose arm she leaned released her, fanoy- 
img, not woressonebly, thut she wished to 
heid some private conversation with this 
man whore mere presence vo excited her. 

“ Will you accept my escort!” asked Dan- 


forth, pressing near to her. 

‘*No,” she replied, recovering herself. 
‘Certainly not,” and she drew back de- 
cidedly.” 


** Wait one moment,” he said, compelling 
her to listen. ‘We ase obverwed. I see 
that you do not wish to create a pablic 
scandal. You had better take my a:m for a 
few moments,” 

Confused and annoyed, Lacille glanced up 
hastily; ball a dosen pair of curious eyes 
were looking at her, and she, deeming that 
thie was the way to silence remara, rested 
ber flagers on bis arm. Alas! her whole 
manner had betrayed so much feeling that 

ip had already scised upoa the pretext 
lor discursion, and among those who were 
, her most intently was her own 
has’ . All upoonecions of this, Lucille 
welked on with Daofo:tb, every line of ber 
expressive face showing to the most casual 
Observer that this was no mere indifforent 
conversation. 

** You have done wisely, Mra. Kgmont, in 
not giving cause for remark by visiting me 
with your displeasure in public. May | 
hope that you bave also been kind enough 
to forgive me for my imprudence ?" 

** No,” replied Lucile, impetuously, “I 
have refrained from insulsing you ia peblic, 
because I did not wish to iofliot pain upon 
those | love, not from any forbearance to- 
wards you.” 

Danforth set bis teeth tightly as she 
spoke, aod there was an ugly flash in his 
biack eyes. 

“I ebali not forget your kindness,” he 
said with intense bi verness, 

** | will relieve y.u from your attendance,” 
she replied coldly. ‘1 bave no wish to ex- 
tend our acquaintance beyond the merest 
formal salatasion. You will piease remember 
this in fature.” 

‘shall forget nothing,” he said sigaifi- 
cantly, aed with « furmal bow he remgaed 
her to a genti who app bed 

The scene at the bail created very much 
comment, aud Mr. Egmont himeelf was not 
bappy when he thought of it. He could not 
fancy Lucille ia avy manver disluyal, and 
yet ber agitation while telkiog with this man 
wae certainly very remarkable. Toe ex- 
pression of ner face as she mot Danforth 
haunted bim, and be watcbed her ciesely 
whenever after that they encouriered him. 
He noticed that her color alwaya changed as 
ebe returned the salutation of this ouce fa- 
vored friend, aad be grew u ¥. 

One afternoon in Juve, Mr. Egmont came 
bome unusually early from his business. As 
he approached his house he saw « boy 
joungiog sbout the gute. Now, be bad no- 
ticed the same person more than once of late 
prowling near bis premises, and bis suspi 

cious were strongly excited by bis presence. 
He ®@ moment, resolving to watch the 
lad, whe did not appesr to observe him, and 
his spprebensions of some tisister design 
were seemingly cootrwed. The boy stoud 
at the gate a moment, then walked out in 
liae cf use of tne windows aad lovked 
anxiously up, ficaily leaned agaiest a tree 
for a Ume, sad theu once more went to the 
ete, this time hoidiog « note ia his hand. 
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MARRY EGMONT CAPTURES A SUBPIOILUS LETTER, 


** Now, sir, what do you want!" 
. ie boy was mach alarmed at 


“* J—1" he stammered, “ wee ject waltin’.” 
**Bolsaw. Who were you waiting for?" 
1 aia't to tell,” ian great coafusion, and 
ing the note. 
r. Egmont pioked it up —it wae addressed 
to bis wife, 

** Were you waiting for Mrs. Ezmont ’" he 
asked sternly. 

* Yoe—es, sir.” 

Poor Harry bad seen the addrias, and he 
was os white as 0 sheet ac he handed the boy 
a dollar and sald, ‘‘ Now tell me the trath, 
have brought other notes like this ?" 


“ sir,” 

* And who have you given them to?” 

“To Mre. Egmont; she watches for me, 
and comes out and gets 'om.” 

“That will do, sir. Yoa A = 

Indeed he felt as if he shou Herat oweg 
and sink down groaninz aloud in bis agony 
if he remained there another moment. The 
boy departed witf a cunning leer on bis face, 
and Mr. Egmont took the note to bie study, 
and looking himself in, tore it open. 
knew the handwritiog from the first 
of it; there was no need of any signatare 
to tell him that it was Dasforth's, Thus 
ran the shameful communication : — 


“My DARLING LUCILLE—I cannot meet 
you to-night without exci too much sus- 
plcion. Ob, my love! how I long for the 
time to come when you will be wholly mize 
and we sball ro fear these wretched 
restraints; bet until then, for sake, 
sweetest, | will be prudent. I live on the 
memory of our last delicious interview, on 
the hope of that happy dey when we shall 
éncape together to a life of liberty. 

** Vatil death, your own devoted, D.” 


It is hopeless to attempt to describe the 
mad misery into which the lately happy 
husband was throwa by thie most infamous 
note. For a while he sat almost stupafied 


of Denforth's ineulting addresses to ber and 
bis threat of 
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calamity, aad at 
ovis bali ter 
Captale wopeared. His bg A 
very grave, and Mr, Wentwood felt thet bie 
worst apprehensions were to be verified. 
There was a long asd anxious consultation 
between the two. ee Oy 
wiih whee iSeell cas eau to his 
hter’s house. Lucille came to 
wan and wore with her long and 
cille — $-— me,” said S 
' Hey “he th thot bart r” 
|," Mo, At am ven 
| ime te save him. Me and are to 
fight at sunrise,” 


paler, and a shade of ° 
apread att wt Wedost of 
sell-contee!|, she reatrained vetward 
manifestation of her and seising 0 


ing, ja a 
hank stood four men, theis pose ia witer 
aad horrible contract the peaceful 


The two seconds went up to bis face 
wee convulsed with agony, and he fay lividly 
om the grass, bis eyes glased, his 


twitohing. 
* My God! have I killed bim?” Egmont 
groaned out the words in anguish; s moment 


ago he longed for the man’s life Bow 
that he saw it flowing he was . At 
the sound Danforth bie eyes. 


** 16 was o written lie,” he . ** LAsten 
all of you, you erpecially, Egmont. | am a 
dying mas, and I swear te you as! hope t» 
ey wen, your wife is ianoceat.” He 

&® moment, convuleed with pain. 
‘Ne, dea't go, you can't help me, aad | 
want you all to hear. Hioup lower. | wrote 
that note to compromise ber; she gave me 
nO encouragement, but | loved her, and 
hoped te force her to come te me. God for- 
give me!’ 

Unnotioced by all Lucille bad appraached 
the epot aed paured by her husband's side 
Danforth the wae first to see her. 








by the weight of his woe; and then starting 
up, be rushed into the room where bis wile 


** Hhe is there!" he eaid, stisred to sadden 
life. ** Lucille, will you me?’ 





sat placilly sewing, and flang it at her feet. 
‘“Whet is it?” she acked, looking up 
amesed at bis strange entrance, and then | 
seeing bow white he was, she too turned | 
pale, repeating in alarm, ‘Ob, Harry, what | 
io it? hat is the matter ?" 
‘Read that!" said be, pointing to the 
note. 
Bhe looked at bim, frightened at bis fazed 
stern face, and thea took up the letter aud 
slowly read it, the biood rushing back in 
torren'a to ber face as she weat on. ; 
‘What av abominable thing;” she ex 
claimed, ‘ Wuere did you getit?” 
‘“*How dare you ask me,” be oried, 
furiously. *‘ You know, madam, how you | 
have received there love-lettere. Uatorta- 
nately fur you, this fell into my hands—for 
Lam vadeveived. You will returm to your | 
fatber to night.” 
** But Harry!" she exclaimed, going to 
wards him, ** you surely do not believe —" 
‘| beheve that you are an infamous wo 
mas," be replied, barehiy. And before she 
eould say another word he left the room, and 
a moment alter left the bouse. 
iu snvtber hour, Mr. Wentwood, Luciile's 
father, sent word w her room that he 
awaited ber in the pasior. Short as was the 
tume eiace ber husband left ber, a terrible 
change had come over Lucille, aod the bag 
gerd, pale-feced womsn who met bim 
seemed to her father scarce y recugu'satle, | 
as the fair young daughter whv bad left | 








«. Egmont strode up to him. 





FEE 


with him. In o week or two they mot 


bard to believe until she told the whole story 


Egmont turned sad at bis wile 
In the deep earnestness of that glance al! 
wes explained, all forgiven, and be drew his 
arm around her as he asewered for her. 

** The punishment is heaviest on you, Dan 
forth. od knows we both forgive what 
ever harm you bave done.” 

But the felien man was already uncon 
scious, and leaving bim ia charge of the 
eecouds, Marry retarned with Lacilie ead 
her father to hie home. He bad theaght 
never to re-enter it with her, but as he 
pressed his wife tw his heart im recovered 
b iness she was doarcr than ever before 

forth did aot die, the wound proved 
not even to be very serious, and se weil was 
the affair managed that the seoret of the 
cxuse of bis illness wae unknown beyond a 
few faithful fiends. 


Cleamee the Skin. 


It is @ curious faot, illestrating the neces 
sity of cleanliness, and of keeping the pores 
of the skin open, that if « coat of varnieh or 
oth«r substance impervious to moisture be 
epplied te the exterir of the body, death 
will emeue in about six bourse. The experi 
ment was once tried oo « chil! at Fiorence 
Ou the oecasion of Pope Lio the Tenth's ac 


| cession to the papal ohair, it was de ired to 


have a living Gyure to represent the Golden 
Age, and so a child was gilded all over with 
varnish and gold leaf. Tne child died in a 


bis house so bappily s yearsyo. She met| few hours. if the fur cf a rabbit or the 
bis stera questiouiog only with passionate skin of » pig be covered with a solution of 
protestations of her innocence; these were | India rabber in naphtha, the animal csases 


to breathe ie a coaple of hears. 
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your imparting, 
Taught to love Jesus, through Gret oving 
you. 


Over the water, ob cala be the billows ; 
oe a stilled Galilee's tempest be 


you as they press their tired 
Chilerea will marmer your name in « 


Get Soup kis cafe—bsing him beck!” is 
the yearning 
= oe like Game from the altar of 


Lighted ia gratitude, in faith kept burning, 
A chaia linked on ea:th, with a rivet 
above. 


Over the water warm weloome awaits you, 
Ganiges qe es gro thes Gee Comme 


lead— 
Ready to work in a cause that clates you, 
and living the faith you de- 


? 

Action and energy, true Christian prin- 
ciplee— 

Ged caste out sluggards as water milk- 
ware 

Onward and forward must press Christ's In- 
vipoibies, 

The kingdom of Heaven is taken by 
storm | 


Over the water, how gladly we'll greet you 

When the old ocean's waves bound w- 
wards our shore. 

Thousands of chisdish eyes sparkling to 


meet jou, 
Will laugh with delight that the journey 
is o'er. 
Bat we, rememb'ring the interests that 
move you, 
Must freely acknowledge your pleasure 
our geo; 
You oarry the hopes of the many that love 


We peng Obstet to bles you, agale end 
aa ba sh ah 
PRACTICAL NOTES 

FOR 


FUTURE CALIFORNIA TOURISTS. 


WRITTER FOM THR SATURDAY EVENING rosT 
BY A LADY. 

Having jast returned from a trip acrons 
the Continent, my bead and heart are full 
of many biotes that | fee! might be of servive 
to those anticipating the same journey, My 
firet impuise was to address myself to ladies 
only, but on seoond thought | feel | should 
be tog out in eome ded moment 
Yo gentiomen also. Therefore, my reader, 
be you of either sex, should you be suffi- 
elently interested to journey ia spirit with 
me, consider me a friend for the hour, having 
a social chat with you. 

1 fancy you have read and heard much of 
the wonders of California, of the great beauty 
of the Yu-Semite, of the big trees, of the 
geysers, Bo, and have felt it would be a juy 
te look upon them, So much hes been 
written descriptive of them by far abdier 
pens than mine, | will leave the picture 
others have draws for your thoughts to dweli 
upon, aed endeavor to keep in the practical 
line, telling you the beet and way to 
acoompiish your journey with the least fa- 
tigue. Not being a newspaper correspondent, 
looking for nothing in reture from proprietors 
of bovels, of lines of public travel, I shall 
freely express my opinions, endeavoring to 
eet prejadioe one side. 

ou will be advised by moet to appropriate 
three months for the tip, aod it would be 
welleotodo, Many, however, are not able 
to devote that lengta of time toit, To them 
I eay it cam be deve in two months—ia fact, 
in seven weeks, for we didit. In that time 
we travelled seven thousaud miles in cara, 
four bundred by stage, one hundred on 
horseback, and we stilt live, are ia good 
health, weigh as much as before, and are 
reedy to take up the thread of home life. 
Toile may appear too buriied for enjoy ment, 
bat that depends on yourse!f. I have had a 
world of pleasure crowced io these weeks, 
aod would ever regret declining to go for so 
short a time, waiting for the future that 
bt never come. 
here te a diversity of opinion upoa the 
roper season for seciog California to the 
advantege. From the firet to the middle 
of May, I think the best, for you can visit 
many plsces, leaving the Yo-Semite till the 
latter part of the time, when the snows will 
have melted and travelling commenced. The 
eountey aroued Ban Frascisco is thea not 
eo dry. 

You will require some good plain travel - 
ling clothes, ‘Do the lacics | would say, put 
some few ** fixings” iuto your trunk, ro as to 
present a meat appearance when at tbe botel 
in Ban Francisou; aad above all things tate 
some Warm Wrepe, such as you wear at home 





quite constantly, Oae can obange & waist 
beck of the diapery that protects you during 
sleeping bourse, and with the chasge of 
weather Gnd it quite convenient Toen a 
shut of linen, butseouing up ibe entire front, 
ie easily taken off or put of, aad with «@ cir- 
oulas cope to matok, makes 
1 also found a lisem hood, with os 
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te keep pace 
with the a6 the diiver 
his hemes, 


e ot 
foued ‘Spell beaiblog wih moe oul 
and did not feel wasting breath fH 


words. Presently I menoed 40 pant, and 

aibeation im my head. I 
me— I—don't— want—to 
walk—any more—jast now.” Whereupon 
the driver, who had been so merciful to bis 
beasts, grew merciful to me; though | think 
he felt a pleasure in seciog my breathiew 
condition, The effect was noticed by all the 
party. We felt drowsy, wavting to 
though a few said that quite tne contrary 
was their experience. 

(TO BE CONTINUED, ) 
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The Disinfecting and Watering of 
Streets. 


It bas often been proposed, with a view of 
preventing dust, aod removing bad odors 
from the atreete of large cities, to add some 
substance to the water which would attract 
moisture from the atmosphere, eo as to keep 
the pavementdamp. Tais method bas been 
most successfully tried in London and Liver- 
pool, not ouly with regard to the effect pro- 
duced, but also in reference to the expense, 
which was very much lessened. 

The substance used was the chloride of 
caloiam. By the use of one and a half tons 
daily ia solution, a saving of ten carte was 

je, which,in addition to the water saved, 
made a saving of over twenty dollars a day. 
For the better disinfection of the decom- 
pene matter of the streets, Prof. Gambee 

e goewenes the eduition of chloride hydrate 
of alamioium. We thiak that a trial of the 
above would not be out of place in some of 
the dirty streete of lower New York, or the 
dusty parte of Philadelphia. 


A Geildicr’s Fathtul Deg. 


I wandered over the batile-field of Vion- 
ville. There lay the body of a captain of 
the 63d infantry; his faithful dog was the 
mourner. There he lay, close to the fallen, 
licking bie wounds, and howling piteoualy. 
No ove dared to approach; this I beard 
from the guardians of the wounded. Toe 
dog had tollowed bis muster into battle; 
now be would not be parted from him by 
death, There he ley, ail day long; neither 
father, mother, wife, nor ond were permit- 
ted to keep this mournful watch: only the 
dog was there to the last. Tois is one of 
the creatures to which man’s pride attribates 
neither thought nor soul—merely instinct. 
Contrast the dog with the harpies too well 
kuown on the battle field. 





Masonic Batt at Care Mary.—We are 
indebted to Mr. Haesler for a ticket to the 
Grand Masonic Ball at Cape May, on the 7th. 
No doubt those festively inchimed bad a 
grand “bop” upon that cooarion. The ob- 
ject of the Hall wae to aid in building a Ma- 
sonic Temple at Cape May. 

> 





(@ Brains anv lonwonance. — The range 
of human knowledge bas increased eo enor- 
mously that no brain can grapple with it; acd 
the man who would know ove thing well, mast 
bave the coarage to be ivnorant of a thou- 
eand and one other thing-, however at- 
tractive or however ivviting. 

t@ Danx Harn.— Dak bair, 20 long ne- 
glecied and deepix d, is agaia in the »ecend- 
ent The dblonite is gradually resuming ber 
place side by side, not above, the brunette 
The blonde is now declared to have main- 


~ | tefmed her rule sv long by variety of art five, 


and ow, pow that her cuuning devices are 
beown, be c'amified as follows: Tne Gothic 
Irieh (reddieb), the Saxoo Kagli b (dart yel- 
low ), the little ridiculous bloade (ebort, carly, 
golden), the cepbalic blonde (vrange tiat), 
aod the ly mphatic bioede (pale straw color). 
Amongst ali there, the vephalic orange- 
golden has always been consivered the must 
to be dreaded by men who seck fur peace of 
mind, « calm life, aad a bappy ead. 

Ga” Arthar lelps, ia bis new volume on 
“War and Calture,’ says women in 





exyerstte differesce be has 
maede between the svels of mon and women ; 
create the possibility of the most 





y | respectable Ghost would 








montbe bave 
Cary, and now we 
death of her 


Nearer my Fatbes's house, 
Where the many be, 

Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal ses ; 


Nearer the bound of life, 
Where we ley our burdens down ; 
Neerer the cross, 
the crown. 


Bat the waves of that silent sea 
Tins tsahite the cokes ade 
’ 
Beeak on a shore of light. 


O, if my mortal fect 

Have almost gained the brink, 
If it be 1 am nearer home 

Even to-day than I think, 


Father, perfect my trust, 
Let my epirit feel in death 
That ber feet are set 
On the Reok of a li faith. 
ALEGEND OF CAPE.MAY. 
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PRILaDELrnia Hovss, 
Cape May, N. J. } 


Dear Post :—I bave got such a nice 
for you! ere ene Lacull of Oars 


Spencer 
Bt. eee sh! 


Fi 


i 


whose t replies to our mapifold ques- 
tions us inte an a conver- 
sation, | been pointing put to us 
come plaves of interest. 


oracked and balf-hidd 
pm eves mhoes-grown, garden flowers 


straggling fer a sickly, ungenial existence 
in a wildernew 
torn away to 
boys.” 

Mr. C—— smiled. ‘Ob! yes,” said he, 
** | recognize your description. I know the 
houve well.” 

* It looks like a haunted house,” said I, 
eagerly. ‘‘ it bas a legead, has it not!” 

** Well—yes,” said be, slowly. 


free access to pigs and 


claimed ; 
into a more lei ly pace, t 
on bie seat, and began: 

* Mao 
Rore-in-bloom, sailed from England with 





to settie in the new country. 


they were taken in a terrible storm, and the 


not avail them much ; the boats were swamp- 
ed, and all in them perished. 


intent of mercy. Three bardened desper- 


ject, and they went at it :uthleesly. A sboe- 
maker, who hed sold his emall possessions, 
and kept his money in a leathera belt round 
his waist, was stabbed, and the belt cut 


ber hand several costly rings. 
cult to draw the riogs from her fiogers, 


hand off at the wrist. Having secured every 
ed to the land, leaving the waves to give 
divided their evi! gains.” 


** Well—go on, please." 
** There is little more to tell. 


iJ 


the gavg, with a portion of the money ob- 


te of tion? The stu 
_— the exposiug a rough ear- | H 
face . The windows 


the shutters hanging by a single sce, fhe * 
en {p grass, 


gigantic reeds, the palings | I use 


af 


A 


Deata or Puree Cany.—About tix | Mey enjoyments will be numbered with the 
things that bave beeo. Toe walke 
the pleasant evening circle—aye, 
Mre. Grifith's delicious bome- 


ms a i eo a 







rides, 
bread 


a 














to bear, and I rem 
English; for they have translated them- 
selves iate my thoughts, and so I no longer 
have them in the original.” 





* 
i 





** And I suppose, aleo, that the ne 


other languages bas helped to drive it away 


Young ladies are so learned in these yo 
‘s face 


yeare ago, a vessel called The | narrow limits of Broad 
made her feel her own shortcomings. Would 
passengers for the United States. Most of | it be so when John Carteret came back; 
them were people of means, who intended | and would he, too, feel bow defective she 
Off this coast | was in education ? 


“Ob! pray tell us ali about it,” we ex-| vividly brought up before her. Mr. Stan- 
ae fo C—— checking bis horses | field was almost the first person from the 

half round | great outside world with whom she had met; 

and no sooner had he witbia the 
eociety, than he 


Charles Stanfield, witnessing the sudden 


Rese-in-bloom ran ashore. The crew took | flush, felt uncomfortable at having said any- 
to the boats, leaving the hel; passengers | thing to call it up. Nevertheless, he a 
to their fate. But their selfish cruelty did | not help thinking bow pretty it made her 
look ; for her face dow 

ance—it simply wore a perplexed, sorrowful 
** At a little after daybreak, a boat put off | look, as she raised her eyes, shyly and depre- 
from the shore for the wreck—but with no | cating! 


no sign of annoy- 


y. 
“LT am afraid that I am very ignorant. 


adoes made their way to the vessel, and | I have not learned any languages. 
found some of the passengers dead, others | just a few words of Italian 
nearly so, and they completed the work of | and his sister; but that 
the wind and waves, Plunder was their ob- | sorry." 


i know 


(rom my maestro 


is all. 


am very 


And the last words were spoken in such a 


sincere tone of regret, that they sounded 
quite like an apology. 


“I bave no doubt that you know as much 


away. A young and beautiful lady, wore on | as most young ladies, notwithstanding,” re- 
1s was difi- | tarned Oba:les Stanfield, consolingly; ‘ for 
they forget all their learning after they have 
swollen with wet and cold—they out her | left school.” 


** Do they ?” inqaired Diana, thoughtfally. 


article of value they could fiad, they return- | +1 don’t know any young ladies,” 


Charles Stanfield did not offer ber any 


shroud and banal to the dead, while they | consolation upon tha 
ence of young ladies h 


: as his experi- 
not been favorable. 


*‘Perbaps fam doing them injustice,” he 


The house | added, ‘‘ and have not given attention enough 
jou deecribe, was built by the ringleader of | to the subject.” 


He was beginning to find it a pleasanter 


tained {rom the wreck. Bat people whis- | study than he bad imagined; but then, as 
pered after awhile, of strange sights and | he thought, he had never met with any one 


sounds there, and that the house was by no | exactly like Diana. Everything she eaid or 


means 8 comfortable abode for persons who | did was done and said so naturally, that 


like to lie quietly in their beds. Sometimes | there was a reality about it that was new to 


} 


glide from room to room, holding up a 


been lopped off." 
** And do you believe these statements ?”’ 


** There things happened 
time,” sard 


struck by lightaing, ome was barned down, 


however, it was opened aad put in repair. 
1 do not think you would kmow it again. 





and painted, the orohard-trees prused and 


aad, oh! borror of 
of the house was colored a bright 
pink. 1 looked ot it im diemay. 


im my brain tor years! 





not mind sleejng there 









mon- Pink.” 


And now | am looking at shore and sea, 
with a very—* And must I leave thee, Para- 








dise ?" sort of feeling. Soon, too soon, Cape 


love bis 

Kuow it again! No, indeed. Never wasa | Signor Neri, 
more thorcug tramefurmation. The garden | taik with you about italy. And 
was cleared of weeds, the palings renewed | a cup of ouffee for Sizoora Neri 


the noise of « shocmaker's hammer was | him in his interovurse with society. Pos- 
beard at midnight in the best bed-room; and | sibly, this might have been his own fault, 
sometimes, a pale, beautifal woman would | as he had generally avoided talking to ladies, 


The Signora’s eye fell upon Diana. She 


bleeding wrist, from which the hand had | noticed the blush, and she noticed the evi- 
dent interest of the young man. She re- 
membered the words she had 
lomg before my | Diana, and she wondered if Diana also re- 
Mr. C——, ** but it is a singular | membered them; but the next moment her 
fact, that of the three houses built by the | doubts and fears were rcattered, as Diana 
plunderers of the Rose-in-bloom, one was | came forward to greet ber. 


en to 


“ You loot lovely, Signorina—better even 


curve in the road, poimting at the house with | caused by the arrival of 
ition by Diana. 


and the one you have seen, remained for | than in my dream. Come and sit down by 
many years uniohabited. A short time ago, | me; and my maestro must come too, for Mr. 
Stanfield toils me that he bas been in Italy,” 
she said, turning to Charles Stanfield, who 
There it is," contiaucd be, as we tarned a | bad contrived, in the g t 





the Neris, not to 
“* My maestro — 
I mean—wil be charmed to 


will you get 
be rs 


Mis) Pyecroft, according to ancient cus- 


whitewashed, the steps freed from gras, | tom at Urierly House 
the windows clased, the ehatters new-buog, | and coffee hereelt and Charles & satel, 
—the whole frout | having obeyed Diana's orders, 
oo strategic avilities in kee 
withoat seemiog in the way; and Captain 
tareeque old place which had been a picture | Stanfield continued to waton with i 
sarprise. For Caarles did not sppear in the 
“ 1 give it ap,” saia nee g ** I would | least degree awkward or absorbed to-night. 
Phe re He = awaked, as Lady Pechford had fore- 
teen be might; and he had 
hauct « house which has been colored Sal- | some dan 4. cun o Guus, 
ception of thi 
So we drove home with another illasion with » fall, clees | = 
demolished 


his 
near to her 


! 






into listening state, wherein scraps 
of con from all corners of the room 
eoemed to be jambled up ia a sort 


f 


: 

‘ 
re 
ae 


; aod 

beard the word “Carteret.” Perhaps 
Stanfields had been at Linthorp. She knew 
that they had been travelling about in Eag- 
land for some months. Bat the more in- 
tently she listened, the less she seemed to 
hear, and the ham of voices grew confused 
aod indistinct; and yet she felt sure that 
Captain Stanfield and Jasper were talking 
about Jobn Carteret. At that moment, Miss 
Pyecroft came up. 

‘*We must ask you te enliven us with a 
little matic—vocal or instrumental, aé you 
pleaee. Signor Neri, will you also favor 
us Md 


“Which do you like, Mr. Stanfield?” 
asked Diana. 

** Both,” 

“That is no answer.” 

“| like singing very much—and—” 

‘* Well, then, singiog first, and then our 

, maestro. No one sings or plays at 

Broadmead but my maestro and myeelt,” 


her cariesima her power. 
oa sang—and not only Charlies Stan- 
field bat the captain also. He had 
not heard such singing for a long time. It 
was better than Miss Wardlaw’s, though hers 
was more than good. What could it be ?— 
for Diana's voice was scarcely so powerfal. 

Perbape, if John Carteret hed been there, 
he w have told him that Miss Wardiaw 
sang scientifically with her voice, Diana with 
<a sigba on cho bed told Signor N 

And to-night, as 
she was in one of her inspired moods; — 
she not only sang, but played the scoomps- 
niment to Signor Neri's violin, with a pre- 
cision and brilliancy that astonished even 
her maestro. And the violin bappening to 
be the instrument that of all others, delight- 
ed the captain, he—forgetting time, place, 
and losing all sense of the frigid atmosphere 
of Miss Pyecroft's dra wing-room—drew closer 
aud closer, ia intenser aimiration, uatil, at 
the close, he clapped his hands, and cried 
“encore.” And, thus recalled by the sound 
of his owa voice, he ssid— 

**Pardon me; but I have been so en- 
cbanted that I quite ae where | was.” 

Dr. Crawford laughed heartily; and Jes- 
per Seaton said— 

* Bignor Neri, you and Diana have given 
us a great treat to-night.” 

Diana looked up, with a grateful little 
emile. It was very considerate and graceful 
of Jasper to give her maestro the first piace. 

Jasper sm back in. 

Aaa Charlies Stanfield was inclined to mie- 
interpret the smiles. 

‘* Maestro,” eaid Diana, catching Captain 
Stanficld’s enthusisam, “‘ it shall be encore, 
bat mot with the same piece.” 

Aud she selected th a brilliant fan- 
tasia on well-known airs, arranged by Signor 
Neri himself. 

Ageia Captain Stanfield listened ; and, as 
the old familiar tunes twisted themselvee 
out of the sparkling entanglement that — 
nor Neri thrown around them, his feel- 
ings were wrought to a pitch of ecstatic ad- 
miration. of 

Now and thes, Diana caught a glimpse 
the glowiag face of the honest-hearted lis: 
tener, and she played in unison with it; and 
Sigaor Neri's genius, too, flashed up ia the 





presence of au ve listener. f 
* You have beard P. " said Captain 
Staotietd, Signor Neri’s delicate 


grasping ‘ 
hand, aad shakiag it heartily—‘ you have 
beard bim. i kaow it by one especial 
movement.” 


** Tae wonder, the marvel, the one scarce- 
ly buman player— i have beard him is mise 
own italy—in my young days, whea ail the 
romance was around him, aad psople be- 
lieved strange stories, as did I; for it seem- 
ed eo fitting Y 
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“ Who is the young lady ’" asked the cap- 
tain of Dr. Crawford. 

** Dieva E‘lir, a eard of Jasper Seaton's 
Her futher died in India. No connexion of 
the Bestone, | believe; bat it was an odd 
fancy to wake suck a mere ycuth as Jarprr 
was the guardian.” 

“ EBilic! India!” egeates Cepteia Stan- 
ficld, ** Not Robert , warely, who died 
at Calcutta, I kvew Robert well.” 

“Whet Bilis was Di's father, Jasper?” 
asked Dr. Crawford. 

“ Captain Billie, of the 190tb,” answered 
Jasper, turning to the piano agrin. 

“Of course—it's the same; aud I rtvod 

ber to bis child—let me see—about 
“a This yal be the girl probebts._- Diane.” 
t = 

**I don’t remember the name, for I was 
godfather to balf the tere of the regi- 
mente stationed im the Presidency at 
time. 
“ Di,” eaid Dr. Crawford, “ come bere. I 
have found an old friend for you.” 

Diana, with incredulous eyer, came to see 
whet Dr. Crawford meant. 

“1 fod that your father was an old friend 
of mine,” said the ca ; “and that you 
must be my little bter. Iam afraid 
satel aes my Gaty by you, to have 
lost eight of you for eo many years. 

Diane put ber band into the kindly one 
— cdsiler ane: Wen tn tke 
of come ; yet, at 
same time, it scared ew at the vague 
wonderi of her obfidish days as to 
whether she might not bave been altogether 
better aud lees thenish if she had known 
that she bad a godfather. It would cer- 
tainly bave been « satisfaction to herself 
avd Dolly if she could clearly have pointed 


to one. 

‘}'m afraid thas I have not carried cut 
all the promises you meade for me,” said 
Diana, smilivg, as she rewem tome 
episodes ee oe Catechism. 

‘* Tae captain ‘ed a little pussled. 

‘Never mind, my dear, I bave forgotten 
what promises i @; 80 we are quits on 
that score, 1 suppose 1 haven't done my 
duty, bat I must try to do it better for the 
futare; and you must take me asa friend, 
in spite of it all. Will you?” 

Yes, the would bave taken bim for a 
friend om the strength of bis honest face. 
even if she bad not been already predisposed 
in bis favor by his enth at her 
maestros playing. Sbe had a curious sence 
of an acceesion of propriety in baving found 
a godfather. She was somebow giad of it 
for John Carteret’s sake; ye , she 
could not explain to berself. sbe re- 
called the worde—*“ Pechford,” ‘* Linthorp ;” 
and wished she had enough to ask 
Captain Stanfield if be had been at Linthorp 
lately, and all about it; but she felt too con- 
scious, And pe — ———_ — her 
to again ; y en ’ chose 
the ce that Mins Wardlaw bad sung at 
Lady Pechford’s; and the strange feeling of 
e that had crept over her gave her 
eel inspiration to sing ber best to- 


better even than Mis Ward- 
law !” ejaculated the captain, involuntarily, 
as she concluded. He hed been comparing 


the two er ay oa the evening. 

*“* And who is Miss Wardlaw? Some new 
star in the musical world?” inquired Dr. 
Crawford. 

Charles Stanfield laugbed 


“Ob, no; only a young lady at Linthorp, 
whom my father admires immensely.” 

At Linthorp! Diana, pretending to be 
engrossed with ber muvic books, listened at- 
tentively. 

“She's the bandsomest girl I ever saw,” 
said the captain, energetically; ‘‘ and I'm 
not the only person who thinks so. Trust 
curates for luoking after girls with looks and 
money. If a man wants to marry well, be 
has nothing to do bat to go into the Churcb, 
and take 0 me bis opportunities— 
especially if he's a some curate, like the 
one there is at Linthorp. He might marry 
a duchess if he chore.” . 

Diana nearly d the book she was 
holding, and sbe felt her heart give a leap. 
Yet what bed that to do with Jobn Car- 
teret ? 

Jasper, watching Diana, yet not sppear- 
ing to do so, adv aod made some 
casual remark to the effect that watering: 
places were excellent fields for curates; 
= Captain Stanfield, looking round, 

‘By the way, you know the curate to 
whom I al'ude. 

‘*1,” said Jasper, seemingly in surprise ; 
“no, I thiok not. The only person I spoke 
of at Linthorp was a Mr. Curteret.” 

“That's the very man. Yes, I suppore 
that Miss Wardlaw will be Mre. Carteret by 
the next time I visit Liothorp.” 

Diana's fingers were trembiing sorely, and 
she scarcely saw anything in the room. She 
felt as though she had received a deadly 
blow, and was completely stunned. Pre- 
te she was aware that Jasper was beside 

er. 

‘* There's some mistake, Di; bat don't let 
every one know what you feel. 1')l find out 
aboat it, and make it all right.” 

And he laid bis band careesingly on her 


arm. 

Captain Stanfied did not bear the words; 
he simply saw the action, aud the bent-dowu 
head, and the grateful Jook Diana gave, as 
she whispered back— 

‘*Tbhenk you, Jasper!" 

And the captain misinterpreted again, and 
muttered— 

‘Charles is cut out bere, also." 

“Can't you sing something, Di,” whir- 
pered Jarper—*‘ something lively ’ }t won't 
do for every one to think that you distrust 
Mr, Carteret.” 

Diena sprang up. 

** Maestro, will you play this for me Y" 

And the placed before bim the song from 
** Lacrezia Borgia”—‘' J] segreto per esser 
felice.” 

Never bad ber voice sounded fuller or 
clearer, There wae a eparkie ard abandon 
in ber delivery of the sovg that was superb. 
Even Jasper was penetrated 4) it. 

** Bhe can't care for Mr. Carteret, or she 
couldn't sing in that way. Of courre, it was 
only « flirtation, and sbe'll marry Jarper,” 
was the commert of most of the sucitorr. 

‘What thinkest thou now, Giuseppe,” 
asked the Signora of her brother—“is she 
not « child ’” 

The Bignor shook hie head— 

** She rang superbly,” be answered ; “‘ but 
ber song made me sortowfal, for 1 heard the 
tones of a soul in Purgatoric.” 


CHAPTER XxX. 
MISGIVINGS. 
Mra. Seaton awoke the next morning, 
feeling thet the evening at Mise Pyccroft’s 


hed been move ia ber favor—or rather in 
favor of the project at which she had work- 


ed with all ber might since the day on which 
she bed discovered the state of ber son's 
feelings with regard to Diane. 

nels —— was ~~ a clever woman— 
. ly ove very ordinary averago ability ; 
but such women are often Saunt of an 
emoust of shrewdness acd cunning that 
almost aitives at talent; and, when Mre. 
Reaton's @ were aroused in anythic 
yk ber son, sbe often scted wi 

a ap ecernment eu: prising to 
those acquainted with the Mesited’ com 

of her mental puwers. Bat, io aoyihing 
concerning Jasper, she seemed to be 

by a sort of instinct that led her blindly 
along the sbe had mirked out. 





consequent separation ana 
oboe, oo for, weryakilltalyer eh the te 
eo far, very —* ex- 
Sos epee te ber totmalventiows ef Jets 
too open in ap versions of John 
PAferhage ane bea Secsmee” 
Perbaps abe had aware of this; 
for lately she had scarcely spoken of him, 
b she bad taken care to throw 
out , conveying the impression that ebe 
regarded the whole affair ae mercly a flirta- 
ton, She did not positi say so: but ber 
whole tone tended to m pe seems believe 
that it was a matter that w die out, and, 
in fact, was dying out a natural death, as 
was usually the case in affsica of the kind, 
where there was po money on either side, 
Jobo Carteret bad ben very rererved, 
and had never spoken upon the subject to 
Dr. Crawford; and the basty manner of his 
departure after the arrival of Jasper, and 
the slight coolness that appeared to bave 
sprang up et the Manur House prior to his 
guing away, tended to strengthen the view 
that Mre, Seaton wished to have adopted. 
Also, Jaspe:'s ovnstant attendarce u 
Diana, and the amicable understanding thet 
existed between the two—wheress, to 
this time, they had always been quamning 
—bad theis eBeot in the way of argument 


judice of John Casteret's en meut. 
Toerefore, Captain ‘a announce- 
meut bad not boen in the s.me thanderbolt 
that it might otherwise have been, in so far 
as society at Broadmead was affected. 
Indeed, Mise Letty and Miss Bophia de- 
clared to oue another, and to Kebeors, that 
it was nothing more than expect- 
od; and Mies Pyecroft—tbough she listened 
—wisely determined, in this instance, not to 
Hit a Goger to uoveil the mysteries of any 
leve-making or love-misuoderstandiog that 
might be going on among the young people 
of her acquaiusance, 
Mrs, Crawford determined to make further 
inquiries respecting Miss Wardlaw and her 
furtane; bat, then, she was at liberty to take 
some iuterest in Jonn Carteret's concerns, 
more especially as he bad so very nearly 
been Dr. Crawford's curate. 

Mre, Seaton by no means placed full re- 
liance in Captain Stanfield’s statement. He 


gifted with much penetration; and Mrs, 
Seaton well koew bow often appearances 
are deceitfo), Yet, whetber true or falee, it 
might be turned to good account ia w 

upou Diane's feelings; aud to this amiable 
oe Mra. Seaton determined to devote 


Mrs. Seaton was very latein rising. The 
evoning had been more exciting than evea- 
ings at Broadmead generally were. The 
party bad been larger; there bad been more 
pa eg The appearance of Signora Neri, 
dressed for company, bad been an over- 
whelming surprise; and Captain Stanfield’s 
announcement had taken her by storm, She 
therefore sipped her chocolate quietly, in 
her own room; p with ber tollet 
very leisurely ; and acted as one slowly col- 
lectiog ber forces to make the most of the 
chances that fortune had thrown in her 
way. 

in the meantime, Diana, late after her 
sleepless vight, descended to the breakfast- 
10cm, where Jasper was awaiting her. 

“ Di," be said, as be noticed her wan look, 
** you must not televe avything too hastily. 
There may be nothing io all this story of 
Captain Stanfield's.” 

aoa tried to smile; and sat down at the 
break fast-table. 

“* Will you have some coffee, Jasper?” she 


asked, 

“And will you take some yourself, Dit” 
he said—as she relapsed into meditation, 
after pouring out a cup for him—*' or must 
1 help you?” 

Diana mechanically poured out a cup for 
herself; but her thoughts were far away. 
Nevertveless, she tried to go on with her 
break fast as usaal. 

Jasper'’s brow now and then contracted ; 
and now and then a dask look came into bis 
eyes, and then, passing away, a haif-tri- 
umpbant emile for a moment curled his lip. 
But Diana wae unobservant this morning, 
and did not notice the ch of bis mobi 
features. 

“I have asked young Stanfield to go 
shooting with me, Di.” 

Diana looked up. 

*“Aod I may bear a truer version from 
him than hie father gave.” 

Avothber look. 

“1 dare say I shall bring him up to 
luncheon with me. I find that Dr. Craw- 
ford and Captain Stanfield are going over to 
Creighton on busicess; and it appears that, 
instead of atayiog bere some dayr, as they 
intended to do, the Btanflelds are yuexpect- 
edly called off to London to-morrow. Bo 
we shan't be able to ask them to dioner.” 
“I'm very glad,” said Diana, with a feel- 
ing of intenee relief. 

‘Not to see your godfather again, Di? 

What an odd =~ your meeting with him 
was! So unlikely!” 
** 1 had forgotten all about that,” replied 
Diena. “ Yer, it was very strange, indeed.” 
Yet she ovuld not beip wiehicg she bad 
never seen him, since he bad brought such 
evil tidings. Tuen she added— 

“There is something very bonest and 
ood about him. Dy you not think there is, 
arper?” 

* Yes, Di.” 

‘A man like Captain Starfield would be 
sure to speak the truth—would be not?” 

* Whick shall 1 anewer—the question or 
the thought? Because one answer will con- 
tradict the other.” 

* What do you mean ?” 

‘I suppose I must anewer both, to ex- 
plein mys if. I thiok be would speak the 
truth, or what be thougbt to be the truth; 
but toe most honest people are oftenest de- 
ceived. Will that do for you?” 

Yer, it was precisely what she wanted. 

** I¢ is @ hittie comfort for you, is it not?” 
be continued, smiling. ‘ Now, Di, you must 





had learned Jasper's secret— ' 


Letty and Sophia 
with the people of Broad to the pre- | hed on all their 4 » 1 should i » 8 
_ | pene cS Sox Saou oot enees. 


was an honest, blundering kind of maa, not | mind buy 


at ®=y rate, until I come back from shoot- 
ing. 
me wish you did wot shvot, Jasper.” 
“ite 
do it aso buspess; but ! do not Like people 
to choot and bill creatures just for pleasure. 





‘nm fact, 1 can’t understand what pleasure 
there is in it.” 
“ That is & Utopian ides, Di,” 


he sail, as he the room. 
, . After he had gone, Diana sat down by the 


| fire for a few bat reet- 
less —besides, pow wend 


; dutinot 

a be ay Te 
w and 

whether Mr. rae 8 


Sereta See eee 

e rs. ‘ 

| sed abe caught” : Peaited 

| Mrs. Seaton was in » flow of apisite, and 

, im @ very affable mood 

| she was inwardly ex 
ber 


£ 
Fs 
& 
j 
E 


fiture, Consequen 
antagonism wishin ; and 

mac net ber will, upon as ottoman to 
which Mre. Beaton ted, 

- 7 oY: down t. , 
over party with you, 
“Yes.” anewered Diana, nervi 
| to hear Jobn Carteret avimad upon, 

Bat she was mistaken ; the subject might 
| rel pasecd from Mrs. Beaton's mind ea- 





tirely. 
| "1 éon't think I shall come dows at all 
it »" she said, The was so de- 
| bgbsful, that I my 4 p24 
| oxelted, I suppose. There seemed to be 
| quite a crowd in the room. 


feomen Ay Mise Pyeorolt does 
+ is a pity i) 

not give them a litsle advice upon the bad 
taste of auch a profusion of jewelery, And 
then, when the Neris walked in, | never bad 
such a surprise, [ am vot sure if Bignore 
Neui's dress— as it wae—was not 
rather too much for her , 


I wonder where she 
“s had it for years.” 


* From Venice. 
. It was a good thick 
vi Bhe hed thes fe inte 
4 e eu "” 
“* Very handsome. — wouder that, 


not 
abe 
“TI should think not,” said Diana, ber 
color rising. ‘' Why should she sell her lace 
it ~ is not in want «mene a 

** Bat a man playing organ for money, 
and teaching music fer money, must be ° 
or he wouldo’t do it; and one would think 
his sister would be gied to sell ber Gaery to 
help him alozg, and not be a burden to bim, 
and brioging in nothing.” 

“A burden! The Signora se burden!" ex- 
claimed Diana, indignantly. ‘‘ He would die 
if she did. He d not live without her 
—their lives are 20 twined together. They 
are wrapped up in one another. He would 
not let her sell one single thing that served 
as aliak between ber and the happy past, 
and all that ie lost forever of what made life 
charming tothem. She is no burden to bim 
—none at al!” 

** Well, if she isn't, you need not make 
such a fuss about it. You always fire up so, 
when these Neris are spoken of.” 

‘ Not if any one says any good, 

‘I was going to say something good, if 
you had only waited a little, I was going 
to observe that Signore Neri locked so very 
much like a lady last night, that [ shall not 
hesitate to invite ber the next time that we 
have ayer gf 

‘* That will be no benefit to her, for sbe 
does not like viting, said Diana—incon- 
sistently forgetting the efforts she had been 
making to induce Brosdmead society to ap- 

reciate her friend—‘‘the honor will be 
rom her in visiting the Manor House, when 
sbe has been accustomed to 

Diava knew that her was ruce and 

tulant; but she was ia a state of mental 
[rritation and bitterness of opicit, and it 
needed bat little to throw her off her equi- 
libriam. 

** You are very unamiable thie morning, 
Diana,” said Mrs. Seaton. ‘You were 
always @ passionate child, bat J thought you 
had Coon improving lately; bat I was mie- 
taken. I don’t wonder Mr. Carteret is 
glad to meet with some ove a little more 
amiable. I told you bow it would be, when 
he went to —y— 

Mra, Seaton spoke bitterly, for she was 
roused ; and, besides, was glad to throw the 
odium of fickleness upon Jobo Carterst. 

** 1] don’t believe it,” said Diane passion- 
ately, as she rose to leave the room. 

** | think it extremely probable,” returned 
Mra, Seaton, very quietly. ‘I see no rea- 
son to doubt Captain Stanfleld’s word. Sail- 
ore are proverbially bunest; and, if the 
young lady has #8 (fortune, in addition to 
voice and jooks, it appears to me the most 
natural thing in the worid.” 

Diana did pot trust berself to reply. She 
did what was perhaps the wisest thing to 
do, fled the field before the battle became 
more furious, and took refuge ia ber own 
roow. 

It she had felt wretched before, she felt 
doubly so now. She had no faith whatever 
io Mis. Seaton's opivion ; bat, kuowiog that 
she had been to biams ia the late contest, 
the words came with keen foroe— 

* No wonder he is glad to find some oue 
more amiabie.” 

Yes; she was no better now than when 
she wasachild. She was as hopelessly bad 
as when Doliy had tried to teach her the 
Catechiem; and she would go on and on, 
getting worse avd worse. Taere was no one 
to belp ber, no one to teach her anything ; 
and if be forsook ber then, should she fail 
of that knowledge that, somebow, she was 
going to learn through bim? 

And lower and lower she sunk in her own 
estimation. Yet, surely, John Carteret 
would not judge ber as Diss. Beaton did. 
Then her intended purpose cocarred to 
her; and she unlocked the beautiful Indian 
cabinet, and from one of the drawers took 


” 


birds must be shot, let the keepers | purpoer, and simost with as intention of 


Di—I want to talk | Stan: 


through and through, to see if she could 
detect any sign of eon in them, or fad 
any clue to guide ber a» to his estimate of 
people at Linthorp, And as ehe read for « 


Gnding what she sought for, she in a measure 
snccerded ; and contrived to make herself 
completely miserable. 

There wae no mention of any ove at Lin- 
pew hg tpl Le allusion to the hiad- 

ve, Peobford 
LA void ; Fi 
vor a speak of one ; 

thought that abe b= > Poe L of style 
ia ~~ aera that bad not before been 
perea 


sti 


} 
4 
ar 


jet 
” Erir 
a 


id, 

* You will be glad to hear that we have 
had very bad sport, Di,” said Jasper, as she 
entered the room. 


Jasper 

“ And therefore, warring upon the 
birds would be i compared with the 
slaughter of men that . Beanfield must be 


At hoe Sone eas ee aeeey," eal 
— + uaa theory,” « 


** Theorists do mere harm in the world 


thaa practical mea,” Janper, “ 
are the to vet worid'n fre, and 
the ete. 
“ now eo doing; 80 
must not undervalue t en 
* Certainly not, replied Jasper; ‘ yet 


ing im his words, 
f Bat theories have to be proved before 


they can be accepted or 
io 
.) 


Love 


-—— 


I loved him as young genius loves 
When ite own wild radiant heaven 
Of starry thoughte burne with the light, 
The love, the life, by passion given. 

I loved him, too, as woman loves— 
Reckless of sorrow, sin, or scorn, 

Life had no evil destiny 

That with him I could not have borne. 
I had been nurst in palaces, 

Yet earth had not a apot so drear 

That | should not have thought » home 
in paradise, hed he been near! 





How those old musical composers did 
continue to live on in Paris! Auber, eighiy- 
nine; ge meee Gossec, ninety- 
six; Mensigay ty: t. 

4M They who have trae light in them- 
selves seldom beoume satellites. 


world. History of the devil's world. 


pumpkins can four vows eat ultiply the 


resalt 
tm ‘It is well to leave something for 


aged filteen, with a you 
Bne was at school in Jersey 
whence the pair weat to London and were 
married, Tue mother of the bridegroom 
however, followed them, seized her soa and 


bride was sent back to Jermey. 


rust out. As long as he can move and breathe 
he will be doing fur bimeelf, bis neighbor. 
or for posterity. Waolsold? Not the man 


the hours diag heavily, and to whom ail 
things wear the garb of gloom. 

A mas on trial for murder io Ala- 
bema went tu sleep in the court room. 

(a7 The New York Times is ungallant 
enough to say that one of the attractions of 
Freemasoory and otber secret orders ie no 
doubt the fact that women are never ad- |! 
mitted. The barmony, freedom and general | ' 
delighfulness which result from this mas- 


the initiated. Brute. 

6 Tomatoes peeled and sliced in cream, 
with sugar or etherwise, are delicious aad 
healthy. 


artiet himself, bas prebably dome more for |, 


get off, gave a vigorous pull, and the result 
wasa sharp ring from both belle, ‘* What 
are you ringing both «ods for?’ was tne die 
courteous aad surly inquiry of the conductor. 
* Because 1 wish 
ends,” was the quiet reply that left a con 
vuleed car-load aud discomforted conductor, 





G2” M. Rechefort bas had hid troubles in- | 4" 0 sweken padi 
creased by the slopement of his ter, | & te the only preperation of the hind that te reliable 
man of eighteen, | '9 *!! cases, and it is therefore worthy of the con. 


it is said, | *deration of the aM@icted. eal a 


packed him off to the colonies, while the| sayy van 


Tl4 Broadway, New York 


caline exciusiveness can be kouwn only to | # Msunotts Bare 
would be very popuiar 


— 


E#™ Queen Victoria bas given orders thes 
the pulpit sand-glasee which indicates the 
length of time allowed for the sermon in the 
Royse! Chapel, shall be meesured fer twenty 
atentve only, lastead of an hour, se fer- 
merty. 
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BDebliity and Kmactation 
Both result from the lack of ability te convert the 
food inte nutriment, How necessary, then, forthese 
suffering from these alarming symptome to imme. 
diately resort to a remedy that will stremgthen the 
stomach and digestive organs. For, ee seoe as this 





tH Poetry scoms to kuow most of God's | same popularity in the short rpace of time it bas 
(a7 If six men cat ton anya, Sew mane ments accorded to this excellent tonic. May other 


preparations 

tea a a or cteratives, Reve been tatredeeed, aad hove perished 
Tage iran sneet wi aoe | nga an 
those who come after us,” as the man said pons erred itn my vapatepey mely- ee Maan 
wheo he threw a barrel in the way of the <5 cues tp Cistans bo oll exceo of Gti amt Ghvenee 
uarrels with | % the stomach, Certificates, almost withest nam. 

ber, have been published, aitesting ite truly mi- 
fact to her fnende im the remark that she | "*t!ee* power in removing those painful and foarte, 


™ Giseases. And at this time it seems idle to do more 
ien’t “on squeesing terms with tha’ fraud Sen antann oth vahtenem, $0 


le atientt 


to tte excellence. 





POR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


>» wee PREARYS MOTH AND 
FRECKEL SE LOTION. Kite ané harmices 


reliable 
tm” Wuo 1s OLD?—A wise man will never | Prepared os A 4 B.C. PBRKY, 48 Bond *., 


New York. iete every where. 
apes in 


DS. &. & FITCH 





of energy, not the day laborer in science, | .o4. his Family Paysician,” : 
art ur benevolence; but he ouly whu suffers io 4 oo to any om. p mt Roath te Oe oilaen 
his energies to Waste away, and the springs one their own doctor. Hemedice are given fur Thirty 
of life to become motionless; on whose bands Discasea, which cach m can propee 


Sead your direction to Dr 8 8. FITCH & BOR, 
maylS-ly 


important te the Ladies. 
It le maid that ledice who are troubled Dy pimples. 


rallownesr, moth paihes, dng maka, &e, may ob 


iterate the evidences of Luelr mortification, end edd 
mmense!y to thelr personal beauty, by the use of 


an article bow being sold by cur Devegiats, khaows 


We should thiek sark « thing 
ault im 
imteroceting te Ladies. 


I haere tend used @ Grover & Baker Gewing 


Ga Our last trip to Boston was made | Machine tor eight years, during which time there 
pleasant by the company of a weli-knowa | heave deve no repaire needed un it, which | could not 
geutieman of Chicago, who, although not an | deo myself 


I can stitch, bem, frill, braid, ped, cord, 
ack, bied, bem etiteh aad embroider ow it, with 


art sod artists than any other man in the | great case and facility. I bave aeed the Wheeler & 
city. Taking the horse-cars from the Wor- | Wilson and other machines. 1 can 60 « greater vs 
cester depot, my companion, excumbered | 9.1) of work om the Grover & Baker than os either 
with masifold bags and parcels, reached tbe | uy ine others, and the machine ie mach more simple 
bell-rope with an effort, wheo he wished to | .u4 easily managed 


Mins ¢. nH. YOUNG, 
Kavenss O 


Ustasoin'’s Ficw Bataan 1 boca te pleasant ip 


teste and odor, tree from «i injurious properties, 
the car to stop ab bULD | png immediate ta ite active 


After Sea Bathing ee Burnett's Kallimes 











not fret over it. You must wait aud trust— 





out John Carteret’s letiers. Bbe read them 


—Art Union. 


W rel.cve the Gisagrecebiec ection Of salt water. 
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WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVER UNG FOOT 
BY KATHERINE KINGSTON FILER. 


When Spring ‘neath ssure heavens deep end 
euany 
Comes o'er the waters of the billowy coean, 
bitherward all ebeerily 
Thence wafted nia? 


ties, 
The wood-spemones, like little ones 
Wakened from morning dream by motber 


Rice at her feerie kisses, softly given, 
In fragrant clasters o'er the emiling le0d 


Lo! ot her * Trust mo—I trust,” whirpered 
eweet, 

All blossoms wake that faith to give and 

(Wwecteenss, ewesthonrt, tall me, if I of 


thee 
Sbeuld, trusting, ask it, wouldet thon not 
wast me’) 


The birds with song come wooing, wooing, 
7 


epple bs ip amorous time of May 
wisn tue coeal'd sof summer love 


a eae ee newly bad and blow 
With teader blush of tiated mg, 


Till, later, fiuittul love doth bend them 
low— 

(Sweetbeast, sweetheart, let all thine inmost 
heart 


Ito qneped tenasure of young love impact | 

Let every kiss jure forth a bad complete, 

Aod for each blossom let me kiss thee, 
weet!) 


In Winter snow flekes cover all the earth 
And hide ite nakedaces with mantle pare ; 
They fall, they fit, they dally + the 
» 


bueg ber 
They hice the fronen lilies by the shore, 
The beast of leafless wovdl they enfuld 


Heneeth the sheltering shadow of their 


wings, 

Aod cover up the daisies from the cold, 

From ef wiater wind that wierdly 

sings. 

(Love, Lowe, if there's augbt barren ta thy 
life, 

If there is vorrow wit thy leugbter rife, 

I'l) cover it with love as white a+ snow, 

And hush fom it the moap of winds that 
blew |) 


_°--e- 


THE 


TORY BROTHERS. 


(CONCLUDED. ) 


A Tale of the Delaware Valley 


WHITTEN POR THE SATURDAY RVENING POST 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


OHAPTER XXV. 
AT MRADQUARTERS — LIGHT AGAIN 


After being teheu to her chamber from 
the scene of ber painful interview with the 
tory Lieutenant, Grace Grabam lay for 
weeks, as her lover bed Iii, epon a bed of 
sickness. Like him she went far inte the 
shadow of death, and hke bim was brought 
beck to health at last. But she was the mere 
mmblanee of ber former ecif; thin, white, 
end puifully week, ebe rose f.um ber couch 
of pein, Caambers had culled to ire 
concesping ber almost daily, but he bad nos 
been pa:mitsed to see ber even during her 
convalescence, for the bt of him would io 
her weak state certainly bave caused « 10- 
leper. Bhe had not been iaformed of bis 
vieita—hie pame hed not been mentioned ia 
her presenee --butehe remembered her fea:- 
ful promise, Her great anzicty was about 
the piisoner— her real lover, he felt that 
he was still living, for she knew the tory 
woul! pot permit bim to die—-but would 
meke the fulfimest of her delisious words 
the price of the Lieutenaut'srelea-e, Ob, if 
she oily knew the truth—his escape and 
present safety! 

Woen Coambers learned of Lieuten- 
ant Warner's ceeape, bie rage was bound- 
less. He koow that if Grace Were to be ia- 
formed of it, his power over ber would be 
gone, He therefore resolved to preas mat- 
tere at voon ae ber condition would adai:— 
threatening the Lieutenant's death if sbe d.d 
not wed with bimeecl( immediately, Grace 
ali thie time bed been preparing herself for 
the expected trial. Had ase bat her own 
esfety to consider, she would have en 
deavored to acorete herself o+ toave the city ; 
but thea bez lover would wo loager be pro- 
tected, she a by the promise of the 
fearful exorifioe auded. A terrible doubt 
arose ia ber mind: were she, as the price of 
her tower's life, t wed the tory, would As 
bold true to ‘is promise to secure the cis- 
charge or exohange of the prisoner? Had 
he the power as he pretended ? He was only 
e Lieutenant, aed a refugee Licatenant at 
that, ia tee Britted army. 

In ber perpiexity ebe determised upon a 
plan of actioa wich, though it might result 
rT) yewy be resolved to pursue rather than 
wed the detested tory. 

Chambers at last obtained an interview 
with ber. 

With fear and ill-ooncealed loathing sbe 
reocived hia. 

After a bicef greeting he came at once to 
the —_ 

“it must ask the igmediate fulfilment of 
your promicee, Grace, The oomiitious are 
hard; you do act hike me; bate me;" 
be ents, Gercely; “ bat f will make my 
wife ta epite of everything. Yuu marry 
me to-morrow.” 

“1 @ul pot marry you,” epeke Grace, 
bravely, ‘*my words were  poken in wiliness; 


eocape. 
“By Heavens, gis, you shall eafer for 
this,” Re bisge!. ‘You shall be my wile be- 
bh fore te-mertow woon §=Perbap: you thik 
bouse will be watched, 


: 
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Briton, an uncompromising royalist, and 
cared little to favor ia any wey those whom 
be believed to be wickedly and unwieely re- 
bellious against theirs King ; but be pot 
tefuee to hear Mrs, May's re » 
#0 fraukiy and feelingly made. He listened 
with evident interest to all sbe sail. 

*Aod your lover is a ae 
Mire?” be said, tarning to the anxious 
bu biog maiden. 
** He is, your lordship. Ob! be mereifal, 
f entroat you.” 
* Will you give me bis name?" asked the 
General, “yuu have omitted to mention 
that.” 
** Warner— Lieutenant Warner, your lord- 
ship,” faltered Grace. 
‘Warner? Why, Colonel, was not that 
the neme of the prisoner who recently es- 
caped ?"’ 
A ory of joy broke from the young girl. 
Checking ber exolamation, she turned apolo- 
getioal y to the officers, saying: 
* Paidum me, but | am +0 tejuiced.” 
Both of the mea emiled, ana the General 
said: 
* Lieutenant Warner ie a brave man, Mire. 
Avau enemy | regret that he bas ecaped 
from our bands—it ie the second time | be- 
lieve—but es your lover, Lam glad with you 
that he is with his friends. Go, both of you. 
I will take oare that Lirutenaut Chambers 
troubles you no more, You are safe henoe- 
forth while | command here.” 
Thackiog the Goveral fur bie great kind- 
meee, their bearte filled to overtlowing with 
joy, the ladies withdrew. _Caomb«rs did not 
sin make bis apprarance at the bouse. 
Howe had kept bis word. 





CHAPTER XXVI. 
TNE EVACUATION—A FINAL BLOW. 

The British hept possession of Phi'adel- 
pbia all that winter a: d the following spring; 
and though Washington's cump was within 
three of four hour's wareh of the city, no 
attempt was made egeinst him. Foraging 
partics went up, it ie true, and committed 
deprodationr, but they sometimes, as we 
heave soon, suffered severely for their te- 
marity. 

About (be firet of May a counci! of war 
wae called in the American camp to decide 
upon the subject of attacking the eneny 
ta Philade!phia, bat such operations were 
deemed ivexpedient. The wisdom of this 
deoiwion was soon evident, for it wae fouad 
that the strength of the British was much 
greater than had been estimated, aod more- 
over they were abvut to leave the city cf 
their owa accor’, On the 18th of June, 
1778, =. left Poiladelphia, and marched 
through New Jersey toward New York. 
Washington immediately pat his army in 
motion to overtake and ettack them. 

Tae evacuation of the eity caused great 
alarm to the tories of the surrounding 
counties, erpecisily to trove of Backs, for 
the presence of the British troops in P sila- 
delpbia wae a virtual protection to tho loyal- 
jets, Toe Doanes and their fullowers were 
eapecially alarmed, for they bal been so 
active in their deprecations, that wi b the 
oventy again surrendered to patriot control, 
they felt it woald be a dangerous place for 
them. And yet they dislited to abandon a 
region that bad efforded them +o mucu 
booty. At a meeting beld ia tneir strong- 
bold, their obief announced to them his ia- 
tention to retire for some time to the north, 
wctil after the expected presage of the Aweri- 
osns. Toey d:lsyed so long, however, that 
they found some obeteciesin their way. They 
took with them a vumber of valaable borser, 
and the possession of these avimals neoes- 
eatily maie their movements more ocun- 


e 

it wee early evening. A jou of the 
Americes army, uncer Gen. y, om their 
way scrose Bu sks county to the Jerseys, 
were encampe. at Doylestown. In tbis di- 
vision were our friends, Captain Irvio aed 
Lieutesant Warner. tores, though 
usasily well posted ay to the where. bouts of 
theit foes, were, as it beppened, ignorant of 
the prox'milty of thie force. having until 
recently thought fo join the British in the 
Jereeys, they bed been indiff-rent to the 
movements of the patriot troops to the 
westward. 

Tee C»ptain aad Lieutenant were standing 
apart courersing, as tcey enjoyed the de- 
holows evening air. 

* Back onoe more to our native coanty, 
Capteia,” ssid Lieutenant Warner. “Juss 
across Vhoes 5 reen bills te the home of those 
we love. How pleasant it would be to tara 
aside and spend a few bours there; bat it is 
te@pvesidle, for the enemy is to be overtaken 
betore he reecbes the cover of the cout. ft 


reorived through tee mediem of Z.baloo 
preveaded 
borne more 


the 
than ove micsive te the Americsn camp irom the ca! 





thorough | the ground, amorg them 


we're nigh.” 

Tee C basteved to the quarters of a 
Colomel of Cavalry and ioformed bim of the 
presence of the Colone} 
ordered a troop bis men to bold them- 
colvee ia for instant service, end 
then et 4 to Gereral Lecy's tent to ob- 
trie to atteck the party. This 
gives, away Sees he Srapeen, one cove 


their pos had ridden as it were 
into the very of his enemies. 

** Charge on the raecale! Cut them down !” 
cried the patriot leader, recognising the 
leader of the baad, whom ne had met before. 
Ja dismay the tories turned to flee, bat a 
volley from the troopers bt several to 
Doane, whe 
duvgerousiy wounded was made prisoner. 
The others scattered, come turning soath- 
ward toward their deo, and some galloping 
more to the out, Dawe to reach the wilds 
of Buckingham Mountsin—a range of pee 
bills lying im that direction. Being 1 
moasted, the mejority of those unhurt by 
the first fire succeeded for the time in er- 
coping. But when the number who bed fled 
toward their retreat on the Neshaminy 
reaobed that vivinity, they were dismayed 
to discover armei whigs scouring the wouds 
and shores of the stream, a+ if sca for 
asurpected hiding-place. Here others of the 


who had become bitterly inceneet againet 
the tories ia mence of recent and 
wanton ill-treatment at their bande, the pa- 
triots at last discovered the secret of the 
cabso, and rejoicing, took posession of the 
stronghold. Bip, with the pertinacity and 
cunning frequently exhibi'ed by the weak- 
minded, had watched and waited day by 
day with a wonderful patience, till he was 
eure of the place acleoted by the tories for 
their rendesvous. This last vlow « ff. ctually 
bioke up their organization, though the 
crief, ee if preserved by fate, wasstili unburt, 
uoceugbt, In the farinesses of the Wolf 
Rocks be had hidden him-elf till the search 
was given up and the American army bad 
passed acrosa the D laware. The mejority 
of hie baud were sooner or later killed or 
captured, and the county sid of the pest that 
#0 long bad scouarged it. 





CHAPTER XXVII. 
MONMOUTH. 


It wee the 28h of Juve, 1778. The day 
was clear and oppresesively bot—one of the 
hottest ever known in that movih. The 
B:itieh army in its retreat toward New York 
had been overtaken at Monmouth C.urt- 
house (now called Freehold, a small village 
sixty-five miles north of Philadelphia), and 
a portoo of the Ameiioac army under the 
cummand of General Cnarles Lee bad been 
sent forward to commence the attack, while 
Waebiogton came up with the main b dy. 
Our friends, Captaia Irvin and Lieutenant 
Warner, were with the latter awaiting diec- 
tions to aivance. A brief halt bad been 
ordered while arrangemevts were beiog 
made for the advance of the whole force 
when General Lee should heave pe:formed 
hia pert. The thuoder of the caunonading 
wee siready beard, filling the b igut summer 
air with the dreavcful seunds of war. Lunder 
and louder grew tbe roar of the conflict, 
acd the men, now in motion to ateist their 
comrates, felt their bearte fill with the 
solema «xp y that attends the deliber- 
ate marcy to already opened battle. Toe 
firing not only grew loader, but appeared to 
be approaching the advancing troops. 

“ Great Gud!" thought Captein Irvin in 
an agony of apprebention; “can our men 
be already retreatiog ?" 

Wastiogton, struce with the same fear, 
urged forward faster hie eagerarmy., At a 
tora of the rvad they came upon the com- 
macd of G.neral Lee ia fall retreat, the 
British hotly parsuiog. The surprise and 
wrath of Wachingtoo were terrible. Riting 
op to the untathfal general, bis bosom 
ewelling with a migbty iodignation, bis 
eword uplitted, be demanded: 

“ What mesue thie disorder and retreat ? 
Were you not commanied tw buld at every 
hesird the post assigned you?” It is said 
thet on thie occasion for the first ard last 
time io bie life toe great patriot was pro- 
fane. At avy rate bis rebuke was terrible, 
and Lie grew black with rage aud mortifi- 





to tern upun the enemy, adding, “I shall 
not be the fret to leave the fei”. 

By the exertions of Wastington and bis 
able @-acjatore, Gieene, La Payette and 
Wayne, the rout was stopped aad the tide 
of battle turned in favor of the Americans, 
it was now thet aa at oovurred, 
which, though it was but an ect of iodi- 
videal beroiem, historians have not forgot- 
tea to record. 

Captain Irvie's company bad been detail- 
ed to sapport a battery that was doing great 
ex-outiwn among the enemy. To the ariii- 
lerymeu, ® woman—heroic Molly Pitchber— 
was engage? ia carrying water, wheo a shot 
from the B ivish strace ber basband, woo 
wae arsi-tiog in loading and &@ cannon, 
and be felt uead before bereyes. The com- 
meudant of the bateery ordered the vacaat 
gun to be pat oat of the way. 

“ Not ev!" cried Molly Pitcher, to bis in- 
fluite artontebment. “1 will take my bus- 
band's pace.” And she steppea to the dead 
awe pot acd fasthfalty pecformed its 

“ Harrah!" shouted the men, witnessiag 
the heroic act. ‘Harrah for Muliy Pu- 
over |" 

A ovarge wae made upon the guns, but 





ineited to the most determiard resisiance by 
the example of the brave woman, tre artii- 
| lerymen, gieaty eae by ibe troops de- 


erove esemy back wi-b seavy 
| Hotter the puamer tad feroer 
of battle, The orlog from 


patriots in the city. Tae British welcomed heat on both vides was versitile. Fifty-nine 


band were captured; and led by Simple Sip, | gaged 


cation, He, however, obeyed the command | 





of the British soldiers and several of the 
Ame ricace witboot a woeed, the 


of extreme warmth, fatigue 


of the evemy to ure the battery, Cap- 
tein Irvie soastved a ashes bell in bio 
leg, and at the same moment « cannon * 
strack bis uplifted sword, Stavned by the 
double shock, be fell to the ground aod was 
carried to the shade of a tree in the rear of 
the tela, | ie wapad ase ass cauians, on8 
teras' period attempted to rej 
his company. Bat his wen changed their 
ey “1: field, aod y*-y- a 
‘rom the were now engsg 
far to the left of the line. Resolved to do 
what he could before bis wound, which 


was be. 

** He bes fallen thar,” he ~~ ao whea 
he deserved to die on the gibbet. Well, he 
~ hie men gallantly; I must acknowledge 
thet. 

Nigbt was sow popeensting, and the battle 
was still |. Few euch days were 
seen duriog the Revolatioosry War. Water 
when it could be obtained was swallowed ia 
such quantities that the soldiers died ia coa- 
sequence, By others it could not be bad 
aod the tongues of some of the men swelled 
from thiret +o greatly as not to be 
inthe mouth. For twelve loug hours that 
blasiog day were the respective armies en- 
; at length the sua went dowa and 
saitry darkoes closed upon the awful scene. 
Both armies s'ept that night in sight of each 
other on the ficld of battle. With the com- 
iog of the mortow Washington bad decided 
to renew the conflict; bat when morning 
dawned it was fouad that the British had 
escsped, thus making a practical acknow- 
ledge meut of defeat. 

Ficdiaz bis fue gone, he took up bis lise 
of march and moved by ewy stages toward 
the Hadson. But the sad wo:k of barying 


| the dead was first performed. On the scene 


of the combat between the dragoons and 
the iofantry was found the form of the 
young tory Lieutenant, cold in death. 

Captain livia and Lieatenant Waroer as- 
sisted iu buryiog bim, and io the sands 
of Jerecy the body of the s»alous and via- 
dictive loyalist was laid to rest. 

‘He was my bitter enemy,” said Lieu- 
tenant Warner; ‘‘ more my enemy than I 
was his, but I forgive bim. He would bave 
done a defenceless girl villainous wrong, bat 
it shall be furgotien " 

** Heaven seems to be on our side,” said 
bis comrade, “ and we will trust that it will 
be sotutheend, Weare of thie dreadful 
war aud of the hate and vivlence it engen- 
dere, bat liberty is precious, and we cannot 
give it up.” 

They turned from the field and prepared 
to jon their comrades on the march. Bat 
it was found that the Capteia though he 
had kept bravely up, was unfitted to eudure 
further fatigue for the presest. He was 
therefore left bebind witb the more serious- 
ly wounded, over whom he exercised a sort 


of care. 

Tae British proceeded from Monmouth to 
Sandy Hvok, and thence by their tleet to 
New York. Wasbington led his army to 
White Piaios, and afterward to Middlebrook, 
where he went into winter quarters. Tous 
the postion of the two armies was nearly 
the same as it had been two years before ; 
yet how much bad been gained for indepen- 
dence. 

Coptain Irvin had rejoined the patriot 
furces montns before, aad our two friends 
were again together. Together in camp, 
and togetber at Stovy Poiut when the gal- 
lant Wayne led bis wen to the victorious 
storming of that fortress. 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 
CONCLUSION. 


It was December, 178i, the month in 
whieb oar story opened, the month in which 
it closes, The five years that had elapsed 
bad brought woodrous and ames chang: 8 
to the struggling country. ne news of tue 
fall of C.cowaliis bad gone th:ongbout the 
land. Every patiiot’s peart was giad; ex- 
ulvation = A out from one extiemity of the 
coaotiy to the otber. To the uuapimous 
acclaim of the people Cungress bad joined 

the suthovity of 1s resolves. Toe 30.b of 
December bad been appointed as a day of 
| national thankag:viog for vic.ory and peace. 
There had also becu otner appointments for 
that cay of a more private but not less joy- 
OuUs bature, 

Come with us for the last time to Graham 
Grange. Tae borpitabdle old mansion atili 
stands, and on this day, figuratively speak- 
ing, wit open doors, tu the weatner is 
tww cold to admit of a literal interpretation 
| of the words, it is eveniug; the bouse is 

lighted up; fires of white, suiid biskory are 
buruiog 10 the grates, aod up-staire aad 
dow n-staiis all is pleasant bustie aad prep:- 
| ration. Robert Grabam moves about the 
| lower rooms, his grand white bead and 
flowiog beard mak bim an object of 
veneration to all. The old patriot has borne 
wel the owes and truubl:s aad alarms of the 
| loug years of toe war. He looks younger, 
| Mrooger, happier than be did early in tue 
at uggle. 
und yet few gave bewier and more 
steadfast support to toe cause than he. 

He is bapyy to-vight for many reasons. 
He moves among his yue t:-—for guests are 
present aod arrivieg — with a saile ani wel- 
| come that makes every bear: duably rejoice. 

With was fice, Eagtivo manners, hie nobie 
person and bis exceilence a; a man and pa- 
| trios, there were few that did not feel a luve 
and admiration for Robert Graham that 
might be compared wo that extended to 
Wasbing'oo bimsclf. 
| Ab’ lest ali toe numerous company are 
seatd in the spacious parlor: ; the servants 
, Mhrung the ball aac steirway, tae melancholy 
Old beusekeeper, throwing off her gloom fur 
ener, con-piceus ameog them. Ali is pice- 
Sast expectation, We bave not seen the 
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Grang double wedding 
talk of the neighborhood, and the 
the brides was remembered and 
on every similar ocoasiva—all declaring 
the couuty bad never before nor sincs 
daced such a lovely pair as good old 
Grabam's daughters. 

We bave little more to add. Oar tale bas 
been without plot or mystery, and has bat 
this simple, happy enciog. The young eol- 
diers aud their wives lived of course ** long 
and pappily,” for it was more the fasbion in 
thore days for people to live rationally; and 
their descendants to day are among the fore- 
mo-t citizens of the county. 

The tory chief, Robert Doane, was never 
seen again in the region which he and his 
followers hai co afflicted. Ali the Doanes, 
it is eaid, died violent deaths, They left 
children however, who grew to be reapect- 
able and patriotic citisene, following vot 
theie parente’ example, bat living at peace 
with the law and their neighbors. On them 
little of the rep:ouch that attended the lives 
of their fathers :ested, and on their children 


none at all. 
Tue Enp. 
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Female Seciety. 

It ie better for you to pass an evening 
once or twice a week in a lady's drawiog- 
room, even though the couversation is slow, 
and you know the girl's by beart, thaa 
ia club, tavern, or pit a @ theatre. All 
amusements of youth to which 
women are not admitted, rely upon it are 
deleterious in their nature. All men who 
avoid female bave dull perceptions 
avd are stupid, and have gross tastes, 
revolt agaiost what is pure, 

Your c'ub swaggerers, who are suck 
the batts of billiard-eues all night, 
female eae Se Poetry is aninepiriog 
to a jokel; beauty has no cherms for a 
blind man; muric does not please a oe 
beast, who does not know one tune from 
avother; but, as a true epicure ie hard! 
ever tired of water, sauce, and brown 
aod batter, I protest I can sit fora whole 
night talking to a well regolated, kiodly 
woman, about her girl Faony, or ber boy 
Freuk, and like the evening’s entertainment, 

Ouse of the great benefie a man de- 
tive from a woman's society is that is 
bound to be reepectful to ber. The bebit is 
of great good to your morale, men, depend 
upon it, Our education mskes us the most 
selfish men in the world. We fight for oar- 
selves, we push for ourselves, we yawao for 
ourselves, we light our pipes and sey we 
won’s go out, we prefer ourselves sed our 
ease: and the greatest benefit that comes to 
a man from a woman's society is that be has 
to think of romebody to whom be is bound 
to be constantly attentive and respectful. 





If we could only read each other's heart, 
we should be kinder to each other. If we 
knew the woes, and bitternesses, and pby-ical 
annoyance of our neighbors, we sheuld make 
allowances for them which we do not now. 
We go about masked, uttering stereotr, 
sentiments, biding our heart-pangs acd our 
headaches as carrfuliy as we can; sod yet 
we wooder that others do not disovver thea 
by intuition. We cover our best feelings 
from the light; we do not so conceal our re- 
eentments and oar dislikes, of which we are 
prone to be proud. Life is a marqaerade 
which few uo even to socir 
dearest. And there is of 
mashiog, would te Heaven we dared 
our seat faces from, birth to 
sume few, at least, woald truly 

r. 
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bELa: 


~@ bure no ac.ive part ia the con- | othe 





tay” Rabbi Lilieathal, of Cincianati, 
he own proudly aod conscientiously 
that Judsasm can adapt itesif to all the 
gressive idess of our age, and that the 


bls 


religion is fully able to come to all just 
demeads of ts mahenn Une aaate. ’ 
Ga “ It is a otrikicg fact,” says a physio- 


Jogroal writer, “ 
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SOME ONE'S SERVANT GIRL. 


Bhe stood there wearily 
Ageinst the window f:ame 
Her face was patient, sad and sweet, 


Her te coarse and in. 
“Who fa abe, prey? Toshed’a friend ; 
The red lipe rl 
“Really I doa't know ber name; 
She's some one's servant girl 


Ner question what the garments wore 
In which the form was dressed. 


And many & man, and woman fair, 
By fortune reared and fed 

Who will not mingle here 

wien Marites earn their yay" 

2 ve passed away from life, 

Beyond the gatcs of A 

Will meet before their Father's throne 
With many a servant girl. 





THE 
DEMON OF CRAWNEE’'S GULCH, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 








A powerfully bailt man entered where we 
were sitting, ebook a shower of wet from 
his s overcoat, snerzed twice, blew a 
regular “ and saddle” note on bis nose, 
and sat down before the crackling m= fire. 

“That's Dan, a Featber tiver miner,” 
said a voice at my elbow. 

I looked again at the new comer. He was 
rigs'ed and weather beaten, with a little 
ook to his nose, and a keen, somewhat 

vish twinkle in his gray eyes. 

© were a company of micers encamped 
among the foothills of the Sierra Nevaia 
mountaio, and our day's work was 
ever, we coliected about our camp fire, 
ready for all new adventurer, and calaying 
ourselves with a zest unknown to the deni- 
sens of populous cities pent. We bad had 
very poor saccees in our near vicinity, wash - 
ing cut bat a few ounces of dust collectively 
during the two weeks of our tarry there, 
and were seriously cogita'ing sbout breaking 
camp in the morning. We had talked some- 
thing about taking the direction of Batter's 
Fort, but were undecided. 

This is sufficient explanation. Dan re- 
ceived a hearty welcome from those who 
knew bim personally, and— 

‘* Have you shipped your cargo of venison 
for to-day's cruise,” asked the man of our 
“Wer known es sailor Beo. 

** Not a pound,” said Dan concisely, shov- 
ing bis cap on to the beck of his head. 

* Well, throw insome slices of meat, and as 
it is a bitter rain storm, reef your sails and 
remain io harbor to-night.” 

‘* Was thinking to get on to Dawiey Creek 
before many hours.” 

‘Not to-night, Dan; we want you to 
sbare with us, and give us in retarn one of 
your yarns.” 

‘*] spin yarne, boys, but never twist them 
in with improbebilities.” 

‘*T will testify in court for you there, 
Dap,” said sailor Ben, so the matter was 
settled, and Ben being for the time detailed 
as cook, set about preparing the evening's 
rations, . 

Our camp was ina —— which opened to 
the East, upon a level green plateau studded 
with trees of teavy growth. The little 
gorge where we were evcam bad a natural 
wali thrown up that tarned the water into 
another course, and we could hear ite sub- 
dued thunder, where to the left of us it 
tumbled over a fall of many fat. Rust 
color cones to the right and left, before and 
bebiad us, showed where the miners had 
been at work bunting for the yeilow metal. 

In little more than balf an bour our cook 
announced the eveving meal, himee!f pre- 
siding with a very red, sweaty face, with bis 
trade-mark very will dome in angle, 
triangles and tangles, where a wandering 
coal had dove tome nice shading along bis 
upper lip. No matter, the venison toasted 
upon the end of « stick, and the oat-bread 
baked in the aches, witn the bitter strong 
coffee seasoned with the keenest of appetiies, 
refreshed us, and for the time being drove 
ali thooghts of despondency from our minds. 

“Well, Dan?” 

Thies was after we had eaten like ravenous 
creatares, aud were disposed to a laxurious 
smoke. 

** Woat shall it be, boys? Stay, did I ever 
tell you of the Demon ot Crawnee’s Gulch?” 

‘*Never,” replied one and all. The miner 
ef Featber river now applied bis baodker- 
chief to bie nose, this tame giving us “to 
horse” in military parlance, with sume kind 
of an infernal appera'u: coocesied in his 
bore, and patent wita himeelf. Then be began: 


Five or six of us loaded with picks 
pene aod cradies trailed over ge ory! aed 
rough country prospecting. e 2 
desing ahenee t with but little varie- 
tion Lor two years, pi g up ia vur journey- 
_ more straggling aod G ted 
wive 


re than nuggets of Gishy lucre. Bat 
ycu know, boys, Dhchémeientions a miner's 


lite bar. [be toppling crags, te bald cliff, 
the dass mysterious #, and getewsysin 
veetae of indis- 


the bold bie fle opening 
eribable ; the ptroliing party of 

generally munere; the 
occasioval cry of the wild besst, aoa the 
oftentimes cloee proximity of fleudish des- 
peradves, Who would exchange all this fer 
tbe tameness of brick walls, tne :queakiag 
of beckste:s aod the monoivnous 1umbie of 
carta’ Bat | must © ose to my narrative. 


seemed to overcome bie repugnance toward | We lighted a lamp, aad if my fece wasn't | 


eur occupation if be felt any, and .houlder- 
ed a pick lent him by ene of the boys and 
went to work; bat he seemed to work sim- 
lesaly or without interest, and was ia one of 
two «xtremes alwaye—eitber w~ unto 


| Sombecse ce Setitesenny oad, 


loug 

teok te liking bim. But econ | 
thas be didn't sleep well 

man that hee work - 
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among the bashes, aod for an ivetact bis 
heart was in bis mouth, for be thought that 
it might be a wild animal; but dirsetly it 
moved awey upon all fours to be sure, but 
bot with the ease that beapoke that a natu- 
ral mode of locomotion, Ile got alung a 
, and then his couscience smote bim, 
‘or the movements had been so stealthy 
thet he thought the cre tare meant no good ; 
so shouldering bis pick be returned, aud as 
he did so the figure flitted away with a masa 
of bair streamiug over ite shoulders. 

He pushed inside and found Jakes and 

the woman cating their evening mes!, He 
was #0 shocked at Jakes’s altered appearance 
that he had hardly courage to hiat at bis 
errand. 
“IT thought I'd do you a good turn, com- 
rade,” he blundered out at last, ‘to tell 
you that there is somebody or something 
prowling round your camp, aad you'd better 
be on the lookou',” 

Jakes turned livid, aud articulation seem- 
ed choked. 

** What!” be gasped at le’ gth. 

The caution was repeated. 

‘*My God!” was the strangely agitate] 
exclamation, “it has found we at last, it 
bas! have mercy!" and he fell down gibver- 
ing uninte:ligibly. 

Amased beyond description at the ¢ fect of 
his communication, Dulce offered to remain 
all night, but the woman seemiogly furious 
with r at his iil-etarred interference 
with their peace, sharply toid him to go. 

He cime dowa to the camp and told us 
about it. We were in doabt what course tu 


pursue, 
‘Leave them alone,” said Doles, ‘it 
ain’t safe to dip into these affaivs, That 
Spenith Mexican Sonorian bas devil enough 
iu ber to make it unesfe to meddle with 
them.” But half sati-fi-d with this view of 
the matter we yet quietly retired. Some 
of jue compared notes upon dicams in 
the morning; two or three of us had 
dreamed that Jakes was kilied, aod that we 
bad beard bis cries. 

*- Come, boys, let's slip up to Jakes’s camp 
and see if be is all sight,” said Dowel, ove 
of our fellowe. ‘‘1 haven't felt easy ia my 
mind since Doles told tbat last vight.” 

More than une of us sy mpathbised with bis 
feelings; so while Doles was gettiug bieak- 
fa-t, we strode over to the camp. 

Just God! what o« sight met our eyes. 
Close to the door of biw tent lay Jakes, 
stone dead, mangled and disfigured, and a 
few feet from bim was the woman, also 
batchered, hacked and chopped ia a er 
frightful to bebold. We were sickened to 
the beart. There had bven a struggle, but 
beyond the immediate circle of a few yards 
ali trace was lust. All of tbe boss came up 
in « little while, and we baried the two at 
the mouth of the Gulch. Then we spent 
the day bunting for a trail, but there was 
pone. Doubtiess the tracks were made by 
our own borees, two of which we had bought 
on our last expedition to San Fraaci-co. 

We talked in subducd tones fur many 
nights after this fearful event, ani bad no 
idea of perfect safety daytime or might. 
After a time, bowever, it wore : ff some, as 
euch things do; but Crawnee’s Gulch feil 
into bad repate with us, and we were Lot 
particalarly disposed to pioepect in that 


Weil, a month passed, and we hed ceased 
to talk much abvat the sMair, refersicg to it | 
sometimes, but rarely. Tne rany season 
bad , and we were busy wasbiog our 
dirt. One night a beavy wiad ret iv, aud 
the way it piped through the gorges and 
whistied thruugh the trees was nut picasant. 
We bunked early. Lrstening to the peliimyg | 
storm, | was soon asicep, from which biiestul 





state i wae roun arouseu by Doles o.utching 
my arm aod © 

** What is taat?’ 

No woader be asked. It wasin the cimp, 


im every crevice, ip the air outside, ove: bead 
aod under foot, the most wid, uvesrtul,, 
continuous shrieking that ever picroed the 
bomeo biaio. 

** Powers above!” I ejaculated. 

‘Is bas gone oa to fur more than two 
minuter,” whispered Dules, 

The whole camp was now aatir. 

We rusbed outside, The night wes in- | 
teneely dark aod the rap faliing, but the) 
darknere wee pierced thioog® aud thioagh | 
by those wild suunde) We siuck back suv 
camp, Then we beard o rumble and ravtie 
wiswoat, and the c:ies died away aod swelled 





out again. 


white it was the only one of the whole com- 
pony thet bed net tobem on the bac of 


We did not sleep mech that night after 
that sound came ia we Gret; but it wae 
only the prelade of that we were to 
experience time end agaio, with intervals of 
looger or sboster duration. Ovly the fact 
that our cummer's piles of dirt lay unwashed 
ie rust color beans aboet us, saved us from 
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weigh down ¥ 4 eyelids. I rolled about 
would smoke aged yt! 
bat just then I detected a rustle, 
indefinite, as the silky ehakiog of new, green 
leaves. My beart stood etili, A dark, ia- 
Geflaite shape framed itee!f into the ~ 4 
serving for a door. It tortie? may - 
vanced without puise, and a creepiag sensa- 
tion stung my flesh. Na'urally enough I 
seized my revolver and aprang ap. 
i've seen lightning sigsaging through the 
air until there seemed tv be e myriad pulses 
of light beatiog around, and that is the on'y 
way that | can express the manner that that 
fea:flul blvod cardling ory buitied through 
the night; another aod another feartul 
shriek, Buisbing off with a moaning grow! ia- 
descrivably horsivie. The ebape varished 
without, and I rushed after it, determined 
either tu louse my life or soive the mystery. 
Tocre it wae—a emall, dark vutline skia- 
ming the ground like a low-fiyiog valture. 
Up the gorge, leapiag fiom rock to rock, 
aod it was duwtanciog me. | kicked off my 
shoes, threa off my cost and bat, and ua- 
miodful of biubees, still kept om. There 
was somethiog inexpressibly wild about this 
chase. The thing which | was fullowing 
seemed to bave wings. | could outline, by 
the aid of the eleowic light of the north, 
sometbiog lapping up and dowa like dusk 
inions, Up toe gulch | weet, aorom gul- 
eys, where the water must bave gurglrd a 
score of feet below, down iaw a ravine, the 
wiod singing in my ears with the epeed of 
my movemeuts. | had always prided myself 
upun wy agility—I bad tii.d ones or twice 
ruoniog races with ladian arrows, when the 
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PART THRE SECOND. 


CHAPTERVI. 
AT SIN DENE'S SBCRETAIAE. 


In a day or two there arrived twe letters 
trom Tom Olanwaring, dated Bristol. Ver 
good cod _prepen, and nice letters 
of them. one, written to Mr. ex- 

hla regret that be bed bros eblined 
leave without saying farewell to himself 
aod Mre. Arde, bat that he hed not liked to 
jotrade upon them whee they were 
with their dinner guests It alteded tn 
abrupt dismissal, stated that he knew not 
the cause of it, and wae uncosscious of any 
offence of bis that could have led to it, un- 
less ia was the quarrel wih Ocptate Ohen, 
warieg in the afternoon, when he confessed 
that be had allowed himself to fall inte as- 
due passion. Nota word did he breathe of 
ao Sow epee anien, ot cach the tightens 
re man, woman or : the 
owestnass of Tem Olen ‘s mature was 
never more uncoasciously di-played than ia 
that letter, Squire Arde read it over once, 
and then began to read it again. 
The other letter wae to Bir Dene. Tom 


It wees long letter, every word 
of it breathing the sentiment of a kindly 
aod honest gentleman, and of the aff. ction 
he felt fur bia home and bis grandfatber. 

Too kiudly, too honest to be allowed to 
fall under the eye of Bir Done, Lady Lydia 
—who had taken the precsution to break the 
coal and shim the contente— might put no be- 
lief in the good faith of the letter; bat she 
was by no means sare it might not sot so far 
on the old man's tender feelings as to induce 
him to reoall Tom. Bo she dropyed it late 
the fire, and held her tongue about its arri- 
val. Toe opeving of other people's letters 
was a grave offence in thore days, not only 
against the code of bonor, bat who observed 
any hied of faith to the humble depeodent, 
Tom Clsawaring. And Sir Dene never knew 
that he bad written. 

Now Bquise Arde povsersed a conscience. 
Before that letter arrived, he had begun 
rather to veer round te Tom again, aod 
doubt whether he bad realiy been guilty of 
any grave offence: the letter only served to 
increase the feeling and the doubt. He 
could not siways forget that poor Tom, so 
hardly used amoog them, was the nepvew 
of his dead wife; and be saddenly deter- 
mined to go to B and see him. It was 





arrows every time won tne bets by ing 
in abead ou the inside beat; but now | be- 
gan to fcel biown, aud was iecarful that the 
demon abead would beat on ube race. 

The ravine fiaished ia a perpeadicaular 
wall, with bere and there a projecting 
boulder that ope ovuld step ou, At tue head 
also, was a shelving blufl—for 1 had been 
there prospecting, and that was why | could 
keep my footing so well—aud then there 
war a proipice of pea:ly two buudred feet, 
slid ruck. Occe on tbe level piateau after 
scrambling out uf the ravine, and | expected 
the winged creatare—fur | honestly thought 
it a flying dragoo—to swerve off wo the left 
towaids a givve, aod | thought to myself, 
** I shall lose it there.” But 20; it swuuped 
to the rignt directly towarde that bor- 
tible precipice, Just bere, for the first 
time, 1 stumbled and fell, Osce more 
that vulume of tersible souod ricochetted 
through aud through my being. Toe dark 
vulture bad swooped over the cliff. I 
crawled to the edge of the precipice on my 
bande and knees, Away down, bundreds 
of feet below we, I could hear the brawling 
ot Golder's brook and that waeall. | was 
three miles from camp, batiess, and shoeless, 
and coaticas, but now that the mad excite- 
ment was over, | found myself tou shaky to 
attempt retucpicg until daylight, so czawl- 
ing iato the ebelter of sume shelving rock, I 
waited the moving. When | gut beck | 
found the camp astic aud greatiy alarmed, 
Tbey bad bearu the demon cry in the night, 
and bad rushed up to Jases's camp to Hud it 
decerted. They could only fear the worst for 
me, and awaited daylight to resume the 
search. 

My mind was so affected with the belicf 
that it was some monstruus winged creatare, 
that 1 ro represented it; but after our moin- 
ing meal, we resvlved ww let our washing go, 
and foliow up the course of Guider’s sticam 
until we shuuid come opp ite toe b uff. 

Doles was 2 little ia advance of us, aa! at 
bis «exclamation, ‘ My Gud! there's your 
bird, Din!" we rushed forward, aad some 
feet beiow us a dark, suapeless mass was 
tumbled upoo the rocks that lormed the Led 
of the stream. 

With ejaculations of horror we scrambled 
duwa and found the body of 4 woman. 

Bbhe was very small, uf ‘he dase Spanich 
Creole type of fea\ures, with @ mase of thick 
taogled mais, whicw jiitivg aod fallicg bad 
suggesied the idea cf wivgs. Toe face was 
tov much disfigured to give any ides of Ler 
beauty ur ugiiuess But the wide open eyes, 
evn ia thic filminess, b«xepuke ber os a 
meuiec, We brougut wer vp and basied her 
Ly Jskee’s camp, where we vad a theory that 
sue belonge). Her stature aad the thick 
mace of bair ideutified ber with the u- 


d that Tom was waiting at Bristol 
according to instructions received from Ire- 
Jand, until some agricultural implements 
should be ready, that be was to teke over 
with bim. Suying nothing to anybody, ex- 
cept bis wife, and to ber oaly that business 
called him away for a day or two—Squire 
Arde sent bis se: vant to Worcester to eng sge 
a place in the Bristol mail, and departed 
himself the same night for the latter city, as 
Tom bad previously done. 

He saw Tom, listened to bis version 
of matters, (given in answer to autborita- 
tive qoestiouing) of what bis treatment bed 
been at Becohburst Dene, esp: olaily ia the 
past week; and Mr. Arde came to (he con- 
clasios that Tom hed been more sinned 
agsiust than sioniog. Bat when be came to 
speak of some grave offence of crime, sach 
as Lady Lydia bed binted at, but would not 
explain, Tom declared she must bave been 
m’staken, for he had committed nese. Mr. 
Arde, thiakiog it impossibie she ovuld have 
been so far mistaken the poiat, but 
Tom adhered to what be hed said. 

** It does not matier,” he lightly observed 
in bie good-natured way. 

** I don't claim to be better than other 
people, sir.” He bad never calied Mr. Arde 
**upole,” had not been teusbt todeso. It 
might have becn diffe:ent had bis own sunt, 
Mr. Arde's fins wife, lived. Toe lest thing 
Mr. Arde spoke of was the mouey. 

‘By the way,” began Le in a careless 
tone, *‘ there bes becn @ loes at the Dene 
since you left, or rather the eveniog you 
were leaving. A bag of money—forty five 

unds | am told i¢ coutained—that Sir 

«ne pul inte bis seoretaire, disappeared iu 
&@ mysterious way.” 

** Waa it the beg I saw bim put in?” cried 
Tom raising his bupest eyes feariessiy to the 
Bquire'sfece. “ Whata stracge thing! it 
cau't be lost.” 

** Yeu, | believe it was that same bag. Sir 
Dene said something abuut your paving 
been preseot when be putit up. It seeme 
be lett the key in the ivck, aud was sd. nt 
from the roum three of tour mipater, ot 
mure. During that time the bag disap- 


peared, 
**Who went into the room ?" 
‘There it ie. No ooo went io, save Bir 


Dene aod Gander. 
e.me out, either.” 

“11 Ob, | went out by the gises doors. 
The truth is, { was 20 gtieved at Sic Dene's 
refusing to Gear & word of what i wauted to 
sy, thut as be went out ome way, I turned 
out the other to walk my vex stivu off." 

‘Well, they buth declare that po one 
whatev.r weut inte the toom. bis Dene— 
what now?” 

A sadden light, as of awakened remem- 


Toey did not see you 





jog Ggure vy the camp of Jakes, the men- 
tiva_ of whica bad eo ter:'fied bim; and she 
was, without d.ubt, the perpetrator of the 
double tragedy, alter wbica remorse drove 
her mad, aud sebe beuated the sa. ne of ber 
crime, uotil she becawe koven asthe Demoa 
of Crawnee’s Gulch. Was she Jakes's de- 
serted wile or vot! That we were never to 
koow. We wasted out our dust as epesdily 





as powsibe, and paectivog var treps left tae 
batefal region to work # claim further ap. 


brance, shope ia Tum Ciauwasing's eyes. 
* Hulioa!” be exclaimed, “i saw—"' aud 
there be stopped short. 

Baw wha!” acked Mr. Arde. 

“No,” said Tom, ‘I'll eay no mere. The 
fact is, | thought | remembered to beve 
aceon sumebouy go lato the tvee: bul per- 
bepse—pervepe il was mistekes. | dareceay i 
was mistaken.” 

**Go ip by which door?” 





** No, eit; I'l say wo more.” 





“You ought to say. The momey wee 
stolen.” 

“I never will, air, I'd not ony it if I were 
certain. No, net though | bad seen it taken, 
which | certetely did not. Let people 
their own battles” 

** Aad suppose wets to saapect of 
tabing i?’ on mer 
BA. sone tate 0 tough. ‘* Baepect me of 

‘mg money a“ . 
better then thet, all ef thea. 


: 


§ 
‘ 
ay 
PF: 8 


7 
=f 
és 
i 
it 
i 


-EEE, 
ite 
ath 
it 
ti 
ete 


i: 
E 
: 
i 


4 
4 
‘1 
dy 
i 


E 
> 
$ 
§ 
FE 


i 
i 
iit 


! 
EF 


; 


fi 
f 
{ 
i 


s3F 
ip 
i 
iH 
i 


tr 
j 
Fe 
? 


: 
pel 
iit 


; 
re 
fi 
F 
H 
ro 
i 


: 
i 


i 
; 
it 
i 


H 
i 
il 
tit 


TE 
7! 
reer 
EF 
Be 
At 
giz 
fizi 


The Squire explained, He had 
tting it by for bim bis by bis ever 
wase obiid. 
Beechburet Dene Rot bea 
him always, thas the time might come w 
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Bhould you never get your recall to 
le 
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it may be useful to you.” 

Tom thanked him with all bie heart, 
earnest eyes, bie expressive fsce betray! 
bie gratitude beterr (bea words could do 
Throughout bis life be had beea 
reepourive to kindoess: 
little of it that was shows hin. 


Oa the nt 
Arde bed aatered’ Brlesel 
letter from Ou, tbe tanrtar, saytag 
bad not been able to get bis 
aed now cooly eng pe A 
der's natase, he wrote bo tell 
he seen some one (whom be 
standing at the open seoreteire that eveaiag 
jart atthe time the money mast have been 
teken;: and that persce was no doubt the 
thief, The reason of Ovle's writing this, 
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back to Cole :— 


“ Thank you for writing to me, my good 
fellow; your motive ware right ons, aad [ 
think I discern the prompting cause. But 
ety ne moreto anyore, You may be mis- 
taken, Keep silevoe, Even if you bai proof 
as to who it wae took the money—whbicn 
you bave not-—there may be private reasons 
why it should nut be told abroad. As to 
meo—for, what | conclude is, that you have 
beard my name brought in—my back is 
broad enough to bear anything put upon it 
by idle report: aad you must know, aad | 
know, that no one whom I care for, of who 
ou 6 for me, weald suspect me of such s 
thiog. Bir Deve kaows me better, and so 
do others, He silent. | tely apve jou to be 
co. Let people tybt out their owa bottles: 
itie no affsic of yours, | do not intend to 
make it mine. Goud luck to yea, Cole, ia 
all ways. Sincerely yours, , Te 


Tom Clanwariog wae right. Not for long 
did avy one who knew him costious the sus- 
picion as to the money. A complete reval- 
sion of feeliog set ia with Bir Dene; and he 
ca/led himeet{ names for having aliowed his 
miad to enterteia euch « suspioiun for a 
moment. Even Lady Lydia apun sober re 
tlectio, grew te think that it could not have 
been Tom—for nothiog io bis past life bad 
led ber to ruppuse be woald descend to be a 
thief. Make the worst of him and of the 
nine she hed been fund of attribatiog to 
him, he would scascely sak so low as that. 
No. Had there been nothing oles egatnst 
Tom, he might nave been 1: osiled icataater. 
But there was, Not to speak of toese gene 
ral petty sine, there war that other grave 
charge, not easly refuted. Ie wae that 
that troabled Sic Deoe; be bad always be- 
lieved Tom to be a» morally good a man as 
his father Geoffry war; aed the Cieoow ry 
tu Bic Dene was bitter, No chance of tast 
beiug refuted yet awhile, if itever was, or 
evalu be 

it must be remerked that Luly Lydia did 
at Geet believe thet Tom hed teeen the 
money. ia tre teeth of the one greet as 
reamed part—foat only he bed been fo the 
toom—ere could act well think otherwise. 
The possidility that avy ore else bad stoha 
iu through the glare doors, di! not then vo- 
cur to br orte Sr Dene. Bat it was the 
theory taken up ne+; thougn whetber she 
would heve asived as it uf ner own accord 
te uncertel ». ; 

Ou tne Tursdey, the day following Mr. 
Aide's depervure toc Bristol, Mee. Arde aat 
Mary Baber met accidents!'y to D.ve Lol- 
fow, the isiter with a tig meik:+t ba ,ket ia 
ber band. The two icvuiebly held @ guesip 
together when they met; aad on this occa - 
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" ae.” 
** He went out —_ doors, did he?” 
quickly observed Mary Barber. 
*' They say so.” 
Whick be maat bave left ‘em 


undone, for they don't fasten from the out- 
side,” reasoned Mary Barber. ‘* What was 
to prevent somebudy cise from going in and 
helping theirse'ves to the money.” 

Arde paused: the notion had never 
struck ber, They were not altogether con- 
jurors im those parts besides the aocusation 
of Tom, aveumed to be « certainty, had kept 
suspicion [rom bring directed to other quar- 
tere 


** § fancy there could not have been time 
for anybody else to get in,” said Mre. Arde, 
revolving matters. 

** A thing like that's soon done—you must 
know it is, ma'am. Thieves be deft o'fia- 

ere.” 
we Of course it wight be #0," spoke the lady, 
slowly. Uut—was any ill-cberacter likely to 
be close up at the buuse at that hour?’ 

‘There's tramps and ill-folks about al- 
ways at dusk, a watcbiog what they can put 
their hands op,” said Mary Baiber. ‘A 
couple o' gypries, big, strong men, too, was 
at our bouse o' Saterday, & wanting to sell 
iron skewers, Une of'om might yet up to 
the Dene from Harebell Lane quite easy. 
And if none o' the servants was on the look 





out, why he" 
woman . & 4 as if a shot 
had taken ber. bere had flashed into her 


momory one whom she sew flying from the 
house at dusk on Satarday; flying ia terror. 
Not a tramp; bat a man who would put bis 
hand to wore deeds, if report might be 
trusted, than apy tramp in the three hing- 
domes. 


** What time was it exactly that this bere 
theft hapreaed’ *‘ Do ye know, ma'am?’ 

| don't know exactly. Bome time be- 
tween four and five. Nearer five, 1 should 
think, for it was quite dusk. Way do you 
ork?’ 

** Well, 1--1 was a wondering,” retarned 
Mary Barber, cvasively, saying no more in 
ber prudeat caution. She wanted time to 
reflect first. 

“Anyway, Mra. Arde, don't you go ona 
suspecting Mr. Tom Clanwaring,” were ber 
partiog words, spoken empbatically. ‘‘ He'd 
no more touch what isa’t bien, than you or 
me would. He's a gentieman to his finger's 
ends; ay, avd a right noble one. Wern't 
their sending of bim off to that Irish Bot- 
any Bay «cnough for ‘em, but they must 
bring up this.” 

Nee. Ande continued ber way. 
ber put her back against the reilings to 
think. It happened to be in that pait of 
the Hollow where ber poor mother's cottege 
bed stoud: her feet were pressing what 
might once have been the kiteben floor, on 
whick she bad played in infancy. The cot- 
tage was gone, and ber mother was gone, so 
long ago now that it's very remembrance was 
growing dim asd abe and Sir Dene Cian- 
waring were drawing nearer aud nearer to 
that other world, to which so many con- 
nected with this history and younger than 
they were, bad parsed on before them. 

Not thet any of these thoughts were in 
Mary Barber's mind then--it was otherwise 
cooupiod. What she wanted to recall was, 
the preoise time at which she had gone over 
to the Dene on Saturday night. Aad, try 
as she would, she could pot, All she was 
sure of was that i} wae dusk; not dark: bat 
she bad not taken note of the time. The 
cuckoo clock (‘bat bad passed with the 
other things into Mr. Tillett's possessivn 
from William Owen,) was getting old like 
hereelf, and out of order often. On Batuar- 
day it bad stood still all day, 

The more she reflected ou it, the stronger 

tew her conviction that the criminal was 

lack, Black, and nubody else. Onc 
thought led to another, She began to 
doabt whether Black's state of terror bad 
not ariven from afear that be was being 
pureued; that his assertion of having seen 
the apparition of Robert Owen, was not an 
invention to account for the fear. And this 
war the more likely from the fact that some 
years bad otapeed, since any report of the 
host bad been raised: Mary ther had 
n living in the agreeable as urance tbat 
time had *‘lata” it. Turting back, for sabe 
had been on ber way to Huret Leet, she went 
etraizht in at the front gates of Boechhurst 


Mery Bar- 


ne. 

‘Tt's right that they should know I saw 
Black where I did,” ran her thoughts, ‘ ava 
erpelally if any of ‘em bea realiy acousing 
Mr. Tom. Not as I believe that, Black, 
he's a Sasty ous to make a enemy of; #0 
I'll just say L eco bim and po more, Let Sir 
Dene and them dv what they |ike in it.” 

Considerably astonished was Jones, the 
footman, when be tung open the door of the 

tand entrance to fad nobuiy at it but Mary 
arber, Tee woman knew proper manners 
as well as Jones did, perhaps better, and 
apologized for not going rourd to the aide 
on the soure of her time being © precious” 
that morning. Bat she did not get two 
ree Bir Dene: be was very poorly, Jones 
ssid, and net up yet: would Lady Lydie do? 
Mary considered, aud then, saying that my 
lady would do, pat down her besket. Bat 
sbe would rather have seen Sir Dene. So 
she was shown into the library tu my lady's 
— and to that of her two soos, wh) 
appeased ww be with her, My lady's curiosity 
wae @ little raised, as to what the woman 
could want—she hed heard ber come to the 
fromt entrance. She est near the wiadow 
working at some silk patchwork for bed- 
fernitare, Jarvis and Oo were talking 
t by _ mMratlepiece. 

, for she wae not asked to sit, 
Barber told what sbe had come to tell. 
bed she fiuisbed, whea Otto Clas- 
brvaght wy oy y- on the table 
phasis, as mother 
f 7 to his 
“That'eit. There's thecine I told 

ret what a sbameful eomne an 
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—e coming out o' bere ina 
pucker o' fear. gave mee c.ure 

ht—-which ie nothing to do with 
it, and don't matter: it might ba’ been true. 
| eoulda't keep this back on my conscience, 
bearing that you suspected Mr. Tom Clan- 
e 7 


* J never did,” rpoke Otto. “It wae too 
ridiculously ateurd to those who bnew bia.” 

* Both to them as knew him and to them 
as didn't,” anewered Mary Barber. But at 
this moment Captain Cisowaring stepped 
forward, push aside hie brother. 

* We sre much obdlized to you of course, 
Mre, Barber for this information,” said be in 
bir pleasnetest tones— rad the capteia's could 
be soft and pleasant when he chose to make 
them so, ‘itis very good of you to come. 
Bat now—will you a¢d to the ubligation by 
keeping this doubt of Ready Black to your- 
solf, at least ontil it shall bave been in- 
quired into. The fact is,” he added, meet- 
img the women's questioning eyes, and 
epeaking slowly, as if with uawilling reluc- 
tance, ‘that my suspicions have been di 
rected to » different querter." 

“Do you mean to Mr. Tom’” indepen- 
dentiy demanded Mary Barber. 

“Ob dear no. We are sure it was not 
be.” And as the positive words fell from 
Jarvie's lips, Otto, put into the back ground, 
looked bard at bis brother. 

** Well, Captain Clanwaring, as to keep- 
ing my doubts of Bisok to my-relf, I'll reedi- 
ly promise you thet, for it's = what I 
mean to do,” anewered Mary Barber. “1 
don't say the man war guilty; he m ght not 
ba’ beew avigh Bir Dene's window; | mast 
leave you to be jadge vo’ that, Seeing bim 
where 1 did, a su-hing pel! mell down the 
path in a morta) friyht, it wes my daty to 
let you know on't. That's all.” 

** But—hbow did be acoount for this state 
of fear bimeci(,” interrupted Owo, * Sarely 
jou may tell, Mre. Barber.” 

** Well, Mr, Otto, what he told me war, 
that he bad seen something to frighten bim 
amid the trees," she rejoined after a albght 
pause, ‘ Ae l say, it might ba’ been jast o 
invention of bis own. Good day to you, my 
ledy; goud-day to you, sisa.” 

Lady Lydia no/ded ia reply to the saluta- 
tion; she bad not spoken one word through- 
out the interview. Otto civilly went to the 
front door with Mary Barb-sr, and she made 
him © curtecy as she took up her bavkes and 
departed. Short though the interval was 
before Otto returned to the library, be found 
hie mother and Jarvis talking fast, almort 
disputing. Oo my lady's mind there rested 
not a doubt that the cflender was Biack ; 
her son would not admit it. 

‘ Thies most be kept from everybody, 
Ott,” spoke Jarvis, wheeling round on bis 
brotber. ‘* From Bir Dene iaily.” 

**And why!" asked Otio honestly, “I 
should take it to Sir Dene at once, and clear 


**Tom shall be cleared with him so far 
never fear. In fact, Sir Dene'’s own miad 
has cleared bim already. Look here, Orte; 
I must beg of you not to iaterfere in this. 
li ie essential to me—lI bave been telling 
Lady Lydia eo—aot to «xarperate Biack just 
now be fect ie,” added Jarvis, mentally 
anathematisiog bie brother's straightforward 
turn of mind that obliged the explanation, 
* Lowe Black money, and can't pay bin; 
and I believe he'd do we an ill turn were the 
oppertuvity affurde! him. If we accuse 
bim of this, it would bring on aa incon- 
venient olimax for me, fer he'd be safe to 
come off to Bir Dene forthe debt. I wish 
the devil had ull the money !" 

*' What do you owe money for to Black ¥” 
asked Otto in some slight woader. 

** Tubacoo,” shortly answered Jarvis, ‘A 
tough score. Been accumulating for eges.”’ 

Otte knitted his brow. In bie bears of 
hearts he despre. bis ependtorift elder 
brother, It might be detected ia his voice 
as he epoke. 

**Itieno just cause for the information, 
that this wowen has circn as, beiog with- 
held from Sir Dene.” 

** That's op'y cauve the first, and personal 
to mysel(,” resumed Jarvis. ‘There's an- 
other reason, and a wrightier one. I don't 
bebeve Biack bad anything to do with tak- 
tog the bag. | saspect some one else—you 
heard me say so to the wouen—and | want 
te follow up the suspicions privately. Acouse 
Biack wrongfully, and be te sure to make a 
tow over it, and my efforts will be defeated " 

‘* But woo is it that you saspect, Jarvis?” 
cried Lady Lydia impetientiy, And the 
barrister's eyes were asking the eame ques- 
tion, 

Just at prevent I cannot tell you, from 
the same motive. Be content to leave it 
with me fora little while, mother —and L'il do 
my best tounravel it. itis a mao you would 
bever think of—nor Otto either, Of course 
I may be mistaken; bat I've got jasta little 
clee, aud i want wo follow it up. It will 
take time to do it—and not a word mast be 
said. Avs to Black, it was ceitaiuly not be. 
Rad as the man's character ir, in this, | 
could almost agewer for bis innovence. Ac- 
cave him wrongfally, and bis anger would 
know no bounds, He'd come straight off to 
Sir Dene in revenge and toll of the heaps of 
tobacoo I've had, and the long amount | 
owe for it. There's brandy as well, Sir 
Dene—you know the awful fuss he makes 
about vur keeping clear of debt round about 
bere. He is put vus with me already, as it 
is; aad he might ja:t eend me adsifs as he 
has sent Tom. On my Acneor I bave reason 
to believe it was not Biack; and I ask you, 
asa favor to myrel!, Otto, tu bury what the 
Woman bas said in vilence."’ 

That Captain Clanwaring was terribly in 
earbest in thie request; that he was mored 
aimost to agitatwa in patting it, both bis 
bearers saw. My lady bearti'y gave into it 


mentaily washing bie hands of the affair alto- 
gether, It was nothivg to bim indiwidaally : 
antatthe end of the week be was guiag 
vace to his work in London. 


CHAPTER VIL. 
BACK FROM BRISTOL. 

Pacing the two rooms with slow and 
measured steps, from the bed-chamber to 
the ittiug-roow, from the sittieg-room to 
the bed-omamber, his air not only that of a 
maa pre-cooupied with hie own thoughts, 
bat as if utterly weary of bis life, went Sir 
Dene Clenq@aring. Time was teitiog on him. 
Life and its events were teliiog on nim. Ie 
it true that, sccoarding as our course bas 
been smvoth and emy, impuring no check 
es oer own imperious will aed pleasure, sv 
will a period of days more or lees dark, more 
or bese short, set 1a before jife shail fealty 
close? It bad certainly been the cose with 
Sir Dene Cianwaring. 

Teat be hed felt his wife's death years 
ago, and his favorite son Geoffcy'’s death 
cluse upon it, as keealy as might be, was in 





disputable. Bat these events are of « class 


— 


without turther question, and told him it| 
should drop. Otto tacitly dil the same, | 
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but not as deer as Margaret. Asa rule men 
never experience the same fondness for boys 
that they do for girls. It was Margaret who 
made Sir Dene’s home like one ever shining 
beam of sunlight: be grew at last not to care 
to leave it, because she was there. In age 
there was not much difference between bers 
and Tom's; she being some few months the 
younger. 

The day of the end was a dey in January, 
two years ago this very month, when sbe was 
in hee twenty-second year. Sir Dene was 
recailing it all as be paced the carpet. He 
wae bory in bis bey parlor with Mr. Tillett, 
who bad come over from Harebell Farm to 
pay hie rent, when Margaret put her — 
face inside the door to disturb them. She 
wore a blue velvet gypsy bat, and her over- 
Grese was of soft blue Cashmere, with er- 
mine fur about it. 

‘We are going, graodpapa,” she said. 
“*Good-by.” 

**Good-by, my darling,” responded Sir 
Dene, foudly kissing the smiling face. ** Don't 
stay out too — = 

“ We eball only go there and back, grand- 

A young gi'l of fifteen, Charlotte Scrope, 
wae visiting at Beechhurst Dene at the time, 
and Margaret was going to drive ber as far 
ae Heawich to see her governese—for in that 
healthy eubarb of Worcester Miss Scrope 
went to school: a matter of two miles or so, 
from Beechbarst Dene. It was net the cus- 
tom for ladies to ride on borseback then; 
the few who did were called masculine wo- 
men; bat they sometimes drove a chaise or 
gig in the country for convenience take. It 
was a fine, clear morning, the roads frosty 
with bite of ice here and there; and as the 
pony carriage took ite way out of Beechhurst 
Deve, Margaret driving, and a mounted 
groom behind them, Gacder, watchirg at 
the hall door, said to bimself they'd bave a 
nice morning of it. 

A nics moroing. In the field skirting 
Dene Hollow, the field that onve had been 
the Widow Barber's, Sir Dene’s team was 
out plonghiog. Tom Clanwaring, riding 
through it on porseback, balted to say some- 
thing to the ploughman. As the man, 
whose face was towords the road, raised bis 
head t» anewer, bis words faltered on his 
torgue and his eyes dilated. 

“Hallo! What'sap’ Look out yonder, 
sir!” 

Tom tuiced, and was just in time to see 
the pooy-carringe raciog away as if flyieg 
for ite life. Just in time, too, to see some 
one jump from it, and fallin the road. He 
was off his horse, an) leaped the railings, 
and was up with Margaret—for she it was 
who bad jampe?—almost as quickly. 

Sbe lay still in ber blue garmentr, her 
lifeleas face white as snow. om raised ber 
in bis arme, bat the heal fell: fell as he had 
never seen o head fall in this world. 
Afraid, be daiei not think of what, be 
knelt cown and let the poor head rest upon 
him; avd, liftirg his own white face, shout- 
ed te the ploughman to mount his horse and 
gallop to the Dene. 

The povy stopped presently of its own 
accord. Cuarlotte Scrope, who bad sat still, 
was neither ivjared nor (she acknowledged) 
much fiightened. The groom, leading the 
pony back agnie, the youcg lady still in ber 
seat in the little carriage, said she could not 
imagine what had frightened the pony that 
it should have put down its ears, and backed 
all of a sudden, and then, giving a leap, 
sprang off at a vallop. 

‘I cannot (ink why Margaret should 
have been so frigutened asto jamp out,” 
cried Mis Scrope. Has she fainted, Mr. 
Claowiuring *” 

Alas! asthe reader has foreseen, it was 
worte than fainting. Margaret Clanwaring 
wae dead. Her neck was broken. Bat 
there were two things that would remain, 
aod did remain, a marvel on thinking minds: 
why, «ae little Charlotte Scrope put it, sbe 
should bave been so frighteced as to jump 
outatall: and why, jumping from that low 
carriage, her peck should have broken. Mr. 
Priar taiked in rather a learned manner, 
giving suppositions; that the head must 
bave struck bere or struck there: but 
people woudered, for all that. 

Sir Dene came speeding down from Beech- 
haret Dene with the reset: he could run stili, 
| for all bis more than seventy years. The 
! fret thing that pee caught his eye 
| was the etrangely piteous aspec: of Tom's 
| face, It served to startle him. 

** She's not bart mach, is she, Tom ”” 
*‘$—1—better not disturb ber, sir, please,” 
| was Tom's distressed anewer. “ We must 
| get eometbing tat to lay ber upoo.”’ 

Sevea days afterwards, as Sic Dene Clan- 
wating stood over ber grave ia Hurst church- 
| yard, the thought that had been waking 
iteelt more or lese beard all the weck, came 
rusbiog full upon him with overwhelming 
forces. Ashes to asnes, dart to dust, read 
the clergyman. Ay. but Sir Dene surely 
saw, and took nome to him, the one 
great indisputable fact, iodiepatable to his 
conscience, that the curse of retribation 
lay on the road, Dene Hollow: aad that tuis 
culminating istment hed come direct 
from God. 
favorite and mort beautiful! flower, who bad 
become the best so'ace of his decliviag life, 
was only the rghteous jadgment of Hea- 
veo, Justas Mary Barber, when consign- 
ing ber poor oppressed moter to the grave 
in the sams churchyard, hai felt a sure and 
certeia conviction that bat a curse 


” 





sent the aged women te ber grave before 
bertime; which had been made, as she at 
times expremed it, out of her blood and 





did it to affront her. 
her: there's ro denying it. Aud there's that 
other thing lying alwaye against bim. He 


the Squire, thin’ ing he was abou’ to bave 
clares he koows of nothing.” 


up his band impatiently to enforce the word-. 
“i'll never give utterance to it as long as I 
live: I'd rather open a runoing sore. 
been a confoanded fooli—and that's enough. 
No, Arde: I can’t recall him yet to Beech- 
burst Dene.” 


bim good,” remarkei Mr. Arde soothiogly— 
for he bad rarely seen Sir Dene put out so 
grievously as this. 
experience of the world that he'd never 
leara at bome: and a dose of roughing is is 
always serviceable to young mea. In rezard 
to that money—” 


“] won't hear any more aboat the money. 
he sudden cutting off of his |i 


_ lart—when I gave him his instructions, 
and tne funds for his e 
that the loss was auecunie 
myself up in these 
could bs on the fice new road which had | hi 


might heve come in 
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should feel the departure of Tom as keenly 
as be was feeling it, or bave wished him 
back again so ardeatly. We never know the 
worth of a thing until we have lost it, Had 
Tom come back now and thrown himeelf at 
Bir Dene’s feet in all bumility, to confess his 


Dene would have read him a lecture, and 
stormed « bit, and then hugged Tom to him 
in very bappivess. The sio, be it always 
understood by the reader, was that ove Tom 
had been unconsciously accused of in con- 
junction with the young lady at the Trail- 
ing Indian. No other rested on the mind of 
Sir Dene. 

It is a bitter trial to be deceived ia one 
whom we wholly trast. Sir Dene bad trust- 
ed Tom—had believed him to be of conduct 

ood and honorable—and the 

frought very sharp pain. Loose conduct 
was vot thought over-much of in those 
days, by Sir Dene, or anybody else. It was 
not that, in itself; it was the deception Tom 
hed practiced on him: been very black 
when he had appeared to be wholly white. 
If Tom had deccived him in one peint, he 
had perhaps in others: at anyrate, instead 
of being a youog msn of honor, open and 
candid and upright as the day, he must have 
been a ve y one, argued Sir Dene. And 
never te have wiitten! Five days now 
since Tom's departure, and not a line from 
him! What thcugh be bad turoed him out 
with barsh words of anger, Tom ought to 
bave allowed for the passion, and condoned 
it: he was a young man, his grandfather an 
old one, Waiting at Bristol, nothing to do 
with his time there, and yet he could not 
wiite one word to the poor old man who had 
reared and loved bim. Had Sir Dene been 
told then that Tom bad written, written a 
gentle, loving letter, and that my lady sup- 
pressed it, he had probably turned her out 
in his fury. And there he was, telling over 
Tom's sios and ingratitude as he paced bie 
carpet, and lasbing bimsel’ into a state of 
rage about it all when Squire Arde was 
sbown in, on bis return from Bristol. 

‘*Tom did not take that bag of money, 
Sir Dene,” said the Squire impaisively, after 
explaining in two or three words where he 
had been to, and that be bad seen Tom. 
‘*No, that he d‘d not,” was the somewhat 
unexpected but emphatic answer of Sir 
Dene. ‘I was enraged against him at the 
time, Arde, or I should never have thought 
it. Mad, think, I mast ha’ been. Poor 
Geoff was the soul of honor, and Tom takes 
after bim.” 

*Tt's u great pity, Sir Dens, that the sus- 
picion was caught up — him. Of 
course be did not take it, at waodid »” 
“There! let the dratted drow go. I 
shan’t make a stir over it. Perhaps the 
rate—vink 'em!—got at it. Much good may 
it do ‘em !" 

The explosive answer proved how very 
much Mr. Arde’s comments, coming upon 
bis own previous state of mind, told un Sir 
Dene’s temper. It was the custom in those 
dsys for country gentlemen—and town 
gentlemen aleo fur that matter—to use far 
broader terms of epeech than these. Sir 
Dene had usually been a notable exception, 
save at some rire moments when passion 
o'ermastered him. It appeared that passion 
could sometimes be in the ascendant still. 

** Are you ill?" asked Mr. Arde, wondering 
at the irritability. 

‘IT don’t know, Ill in temper, I suppose. 
I miss Tom. Things go croes without him. 
That Weston that they've put on has been in 
three times this very day, asking this and 
asking t’other. Three times! I shall have 
my hire bothered out. Tom was my right 
hand, Arde. I dido’t value him when he 
was here, but now I look roucd for bim 
every miuute of the livelong day.” 

** Have him back,” suggested the Squire. 
‘Not jast yet. Lady Lydia would eay I 
He wae iasolent to 




















forgot his honor there.” 
** But what is that other thing?” q 
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I didn’t think it of Nien “oe 
ashamei to write. There: let it go, I say, 
Come in at five and eat « bit o’ dinner 

me, Arde, Goodness knows I'm dull 
we have it up bere alone together, 


i 


“Tom shall get « private hint from 
pot to hurry away from Bristol, and to write 
to the old man forthwith,” mentally decided 
the Squire, as he the iavitation. 
** In @ week's time be back at Beech- 


uret % 
Would be! If did bat go accord. 
well-laid plans might 
in the chain of events, 
to Arde’s good ia- 
tentions, wes woven even as 
“— in at the libr door, 
rning in at the ary » to 
how d’ye do to the ~! 


o 


ing, was taking him away a day or two 
earlier than be bad intended. Patting the 
book down, be rose from his seat to 


of the Squire's journey. 
Tom has beea shamefully used among us.” 
** Bir Dene wants him already; I see 
that plainly,” returned the Squire. “As 
you say, be has been badly used.’ 
** Fancy his being accased of t 
bag of money!” continued Otto. ‘‘ Great 
a:ses they must all have been to think it.” 
** Ay. But now—who would have taken 
it?” 


‘Who! Why Randy Black.” 
* Randy Biack |” Mr. Arde in great 
amazement. 


Aud the exclamation caused Otto to re- 
member what in the impalse of the moment 
he had quite forgotten— bi» brother's earnest 
injunctiun not to spesk of Mr. Randy. He 
set himself to repair the damage in the bsat 
way he could, 

** Look here, Sqaire; I ought not to have 
spoken of this,” he said, dropping his voice. 
** Vargey has got some idea in bis head as to 
anotber man—not Black—and has eworn us 
all to silence in the interests of justice. 
Don't let it go apy fartber.” 

The Squire nodded. ‘‘ D> you happen to 
know who the other is?” 

*‘Jarvie won't say; it might defeat ia- 
quiry, he thinks, For my owa part, | pri- 
vately believe there's no doabt it was Black. 
Not to speak of the man's bad character, 
segguaness are nearly conclusive against 

in.” 

‘* Do you object to tell me what they are?” 

** Not at all—as I bave told you so much. 
But mind you 4 counsel.” 

** Of course I'll keep it,” said the Squire. 
I'd not help to defeat the ends of justice 
for the world,” 

And Otto Clanwaring, perfectly satisfied 
of that, with or without the assurance, re- 
lated what had come to their knowledge. 
About the time that the robbery was com- 
mitted, Randy Black was seen to fiy dows 
the side path, leading direct from the bay 
window, in what seemed to be an agony of 
terror—'' Which terror might of course have 
been caused by a fear of pursuit—and most 
probably war,” concluded Otto, 

‘Bat who saw this?” questioned Mr. 
Arde. 

“It was Mary Barber. She was coming 
across here, it seems to borrow somsthing of 
the cook; and mat Black ia this state. I 
never met any case that looked more like a 
circumstantial evidence of guilt in my ex- 
perience,” continued the barrister with as 
much assumption of dignity as though he 
had been the lord chief baron of the roalm. 

Mc. Arde agreed. In his own mind be 
d d the evidence perfestly conclusive 










bis curiovity gratified at last. ‘‘Tom de- 







**Let it pase,” snarled Sir Dene, putting 











** A spell of abscace and of Ireland will do 














“It witl give him the 











** Havg the money!” roared the old man. 
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m again, and gave 
** 1 was only about 





tears; eo did the conviction of his mistake 


ainst Black. ‘‘Sir Dene does not koow 
of this, does he ?”’ he asked. 

“Not yet. Jarvis wants to follow up his 
=a first in quiet; if Sir Dane were 
told, be would be sure to make a stir ia i 
and accase Black. And that would—w 


Sir Denc—the debt 

** Any way, whichever it may tara oat 
be, * I'l aaewer for it that is was not Tom 
Clanwaring,” 
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Squire ?” 
**Toat he is, Cole: according to present 
intentions.” 


“What a shame it was, their | 


him about that of money!" ret 


Cole; ** Asif Mr. Tom ‘ud do dirty work o’ 


that sort |!” 


* Pooh, that wee all nonsense,” said the 
to carelessly, ‘It's known it wasn't 
e. 


‘* Ay, eure, or elee I might ba’ put a spoke 


in the wheel for bim myeeif,” returned Cole, 


in a siy nificant tone that caught the Squire's 


ear, “I saw ——y that same evening, 
pete bundred miles o} 


“I know !” oried the Squire, in bis incau- 


tious impatience. ‘‘ T'was Randy Black.” 


Cole glanced keenly at the Squire, as if 
in some slight surprise; and then his eyes 


went —— out into the faraway boriszon. 
It was ly that morning that he had re- 
ceived Tom Clanwaring’s letter, enjoining 
silence. 

**As to Randy Black, if all told be true, 


he’s capable o’ worse things than stealing 
money,” returned the farrier, ony. 
ou 


J, 
** Bat I'm not a going to mix myself up 
his affsire. Good day, Squire.” 
** Good day, Cole." 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 





THE WORLD A STAGE, 


WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





Ab! well, and what if it is; is that any 


reason why we should be always rehesrsing 


a part, and that part often belongiog to 


some other performer? 
Truth to say, some people never in all 


their lives devote more than a tingle hour to 


reality; and that the hour of their death. 

Reader, do you possess among your so- 
quaintances, one who is so continueusly re- 
peating paragraphs from one autbor or 
avother, that you sometimes feel lke ad- 
vieing bim to train bis moustache a la quo- 
tatiou-mark, and thus eave himself the 
trouble of giving the authors?’ If #0, you 
can bave a faiut idea of the people 1 will 
try to describe to you; people whose entire 
lives seem to be but one continued quota- 
tion, In contemplating such persone, one 
would think they could not, hed they been 
cast in a play, sustain their mimic of life to 
better advantage. 

The representations upon the world's 
atege, like thoee of ite counterpart, are 
separated intc but two divisions, Comedy 
and Tiagedy: though, with both, the 
comedy is sometimes toned down, hke 
parties in Lent, till it becomes almost as 
eerious as tragedy; ang the tregedy, ivelf, 
bas grades, like fashicnable mcurning, from 
very beavy to nove at all, till it is quite 
difficult, at times, to tell where the comedy 
ends, and the ——y begins. By this ar- 
strangement, while one half of the world 
lavgbr, the other balf weeps; and in each 
case the spectators clep when au actor 
mekes a hit, the cartain falls, and the player 
and bis part are alike forgotten. 

Taking the two ex'remes, we will first 
interview the representative of very Light 
Comedy; or, in the more familiar phrase, 
“The fanny man.” Who does net know 


obildren at the lodge—it wae a freeh genera. 
tion there new—ran oat with o emi face, 
oud bee pm thoened for the Squire: 

patted her and dropped a | those ae whom be comes in contact. 
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Sir Dene's bay par- 


yet perfectly secure in obtaining that de- 
sirable result, and effectually casting the 
“wet blanket” over the erjoyment of al! 


These are vy wy divisions of the art 
again are subdivided 

* parts,” of which let us notice a few. 
of course, is the Star; which, as is 
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with the fop, who discourses the various vir- 
tues of herb tea with Grandmother Gieen 
and joins enthusiastically in the praise of 
oo Saket oto ene wih Be. Eyereaite, 
Yeo, there are actors to fit pt LL 
cast, and - dR ype 
where each player part adapted 
to his We all know what a grave 
mistake it is when an artist on the r 
pe Lae ping Ay Le 

@ pevple on this great stage 
of ours have that very serious 
error. 


the circle of their inflaence. To this class 
belongs the man who stops his paper be- 
caase the editor in bis rampage agaiust folly 
or vice happeus to tread upon bis corns, or 
withdraws his sixpence custom from some 
tradesman who dves not set his prices to suit 
him. He annihilates the cook by leaving 
his dinner untasted, or somebody elee by 
quitting the room, where, ten ces to 
une, bis society was not very much coveted 
in the firet place. If he pey one the most 
commen courtesy he will do it with the air 
of a martyr, as much as to say, ‘Just see 
bow I discommode myself for you;" thus 
metamorphosing isto a task that which 
should be a real pleasure to each member of 
the mutually-dependent buman family, aad 
making it a positive humiliation to become 
the recipient of his favor. He does not 
usually com in words, ob! no, for that 
would dim the glory of bis martyrdom ; bat 
to such, the Divine command, “ Bear ye one 
another's burdens,” is a bard penalty one 
has to pey for liviog among bis kind, rather 
than tve unfailing recipe that it ise for the 
bome manufacture of one’s own bappicess. 
People of this style are apt to rush to the 
fine arts, upon the rostrum, or isto print, 
and each picture or statue, each oration, or 
each pewepaper article is sure to create a 
profound tion (im prospect.) They are 
constantly expecting to electrify the world, 
and conseque.tly it frequently happens that 
they are lost in astonishment to find that the 
eolar tystem still performs ite accustomed 
functions, and the ‘‘ world wags,” potwith- 
stacding their amiable efforts to the contrary. 

There is alevu another fact ia connection with 
the stage that is notably true of the theatre 
of life: it is that in both each performer is 
avxious to secure the very best ‘‘ part” pos- 
tible to him, and, strange to say, there is 
actually no limit to the supposed possibili- 
ties, each member of the ballet aspisivg to 
**Jeading business’’ by-and-by. here is 
this slight difference, however, in what is 
considered by each as the best ‘parts ;” 
on the stage of life, each actor grasps after 
the character of greatness; while, on the 
stage proper, the king is often played by the 
verest ‘stick’ iu the company. It is the 
part that gives most room for acting, and 
the greatest number of speeches rich ia 
bappy ‘* bite” which pleares * the show peo- 
ple;” and if it bappen to evolve the charac- 
ter of a stable-boy, or chamber-msid, it is 
altogether indiffereat to them. 

There was an emateur dramatic associa- 
tion playing during the wa7,io a certain 
city, for the benefic of the svidiers. A fine 
play was advertived, acd many tickets sold, 
when an unexpected difficulty arove. Tae 
tentible young man who bad taken the 
** part” representing a servant, (which, by- 
the-way, was one of the wost important in 
the play) became il), and not one of the 
other yourg gentlemen of the association 
would agree to fill, even for an evecing, & 
porition so ubecure. The play was about to 
fail, when H——, a very fice actor who was 
spending his summer vacation in the city 





bim’ For be dues not beleve in biding bie | *#teed to take ut. The play wont on; an’, 


light under a busbel, but advertises in dix, 


pley type, and is pever so beppy as when h 
Crawea full house, as he generally does. F 
him to everyday life, ana the more reteive 


—or, aa be himeelf wii] probabiy term ‘tbe? 


“The Rigidly Righteous”—will sbrug the 
shoulders, ard say: “1 would not, for tb 
world, be ruck @ baffoon!” He jukes wi 
his boot-bleck, or the beggar with whom b 


ebares his pence, pretty much as he wou! : 


on occasion, with a President or a clergy 


man. In fact, the senoce difficulty is to ul 


when he is of jokiog ; and in bis presexc 


ove slways labore uncer tbe uppiessant cou * 
vottem, hed 63 likely ae not you are bein S* 


But this merry-andrew is, after faa” 


elw 
taken in. 
preferable to the heavy-tragedy waa. ith 


bis brow sbrouded ia suggestive gioom, and  /2 nine 
an intercating palenese overpreading his | 
countenance—one can cultivate pallor ju-t | 
like apytaing elve—be stalks dreamily amung | 


ps tha neweniner reporter said the next day: 
woman; ‘tre mountain snd the camp 
not for me. IT am old, end | would but b 
den you. Good-by, since you will go; but 
very careful, and retarn again before 
leat is brown.” And she stoped and ki 
tenderly with her withered lips the aw 
warm cheek of the luve'y girl. 

In snoteer moment Theodosia was go 
end Torscia turned wearily to ber w 
Leaviog the coteege, the former mo 
| quickly down = Custy bedgerow titl 
teacbed an unfrequented bs-roed runp 
peratiel with the nighway. The level r 
of sureet streamed through the opepié, 
in the siraggttog hedge, hgbting up 
poe: bremes” “Ter efevén wérte; tronyr: 
that matter, au older stager still bas given it 













“ Act well our part, there all the bosor lies.” 


1871. Fees tor the course =. No other « 
Send tor Announcement. JUSKPU SITES 
Dean, 514 Pine St., Philadelphia. 


Malied for % cents. Addrew 
Maryland. 


MOUSE-IN-THE CORNER. 


FAR AND NEAR. 





to be sure you choose the “ role” for which 
Dame Nature intended you; and, above all, 
be certain you make the most of your * part.” 


Agents! Read This! 


7R Wt. PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
Address MM. waoukh ac 
tehas- 


We des're to jeave one of our 
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out axle-grease, with which Capt. 
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sleep at a house ia the next streot, te avoid 
awakening bimeelf. 

Ca It is stated that tame tigers fre- 
queutly learn to smoke. 

ta It waseo hot ia Montgomery, Ala- 
baba, one day last week, that a wag pro- 
pored to baild a fire in his stove to cool 
the atmosphere. 

ta Ao old lady from one of the rural 
distiicts, astonished a clerk ia one of the 
stores a few days ago, by inquiring if he had 
any ‘‘ yaller developments sich as they did 
up letters in.” 


Valuc of Advertising. 

‘Without adver I should be a poer 
man to-day.”—H. T. elenbold 
meney.”— Nicholas 

** Advertising bas furnished me with a 
competence."— Amos Lawrence. 
‘‘A man who ie liberal in advertising is 
liberal in trade, and such a man succeeds 


felis and drops out of marke’ 
A. T. Stewart. 
sure prelude to wealth.”—Atephen Girard. 


of dollars in ten years to the ited use 
of printer's ink. 


Leck Stitch Sewing Mech nee & 
every town a an advertisement 


ce Set ata oT 
A YEAR FOR ALL, 


strtetly hemerabie § Ad- 
dress, 1. L. ay aston, 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 
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AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


ISTORY OF THE 
WAR IN EUROPE 


TIC aed UP rICIAL 
filet. ents are meet! 


circulated. Bes that the 


LIsHING CVU , Philada , Pa. 
**I advertised my productions and made Sem ~ nas bn ett Gunatt a 

Longworth. B250 “aerate “Dice “Meonre clovelar, and 
8. M. Srancen, Brattleboro, Vt. 


. will 
ag oy 
M. 8. BVANS, &00., 7 

street, Philadelphia. jam 


hile bi hbor with just 
while his neig a j A ae 


Greeley. 
**He who invests one dollar in business 
should invest one dollar in advertising. — 


it PResSenAre A 


**Constant and persistent advertising isa 


P. T. Barnum, the noted exhibitor, as- 
cribes bis success in accumulating a million 





Rates ot Advertising. 
Thirty cents a lime for the firet insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional |nsertion. 
6a” Payment le required in advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarumpay Evexine Post, Good Com- 
missions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co., 310 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. 


A= QUACKS.—A victim of carly indic- 
cretion, causing mervour debility, premature 


decay, &c., having tried in vain every advertired 
remedy has discovered a simple means of #:if-cure, 
which be wil! send free tu bis fellow-eufle:ers. Ad 
Gress J. 1. HERVES, 78 Nasswst., N.Y. sald-ly 


ACLECTIC MEBBDICAL COLLEGE of 
‘4 Penveyivania. Lectures commener October 4, 

Epowece. 
, M D., 
ato. ia 


Ki) PiCTUReS, “ Valuable Recipes,” avd 


OU * Secreta Worth Knowing,” sent tree. Address 
Box 74, “Station A," New Yorkeity, usbi1-26 


yy IN YOU S POCKET,— end Fitty 
a Cents and gt something worth Three Dullirs 


a oe J. 8. ZBLLEY, v. O., Bos 48, Mt Ho'ly, 


ausZt 


} OW TO BEAUTENY the Com zion 


without injury to the esin. For intormation 


enclose t'c to Box 412, Bristol, Pa aus a 


N®& TRUST. —Hich Card for Bar-roome, Mores, 
+ 


etc. Bati- faction guaranteed, or mom y returned 
BinD, Port Doponit, 


WHISKERS! aise oo 


pouod will force tne beard to grow thick and beavy 
oo the smoothest fice (without Imjary) im 41 days, 
or money refunded; 25 cis. «4 cay yp post pala 
Stor W cents. RUGAK JONES, 


ant. 4t Arbland, Mare 


S10 A DAY, with Stencil Tocls, Samples fre 


Address A. B. GUAUMAM, *pringfeld, Vt. 
sagt tu. 


ABTS AND MOLES Low to remove 
them. EKaciose #6 to Box 218, Bristo!, Pa. 
eahv 


CIDER er rer ieie stnens 


IMPROVED CRATERS, SERD WASHERS. 


and forty other articles for Cider Mille and Vinegar 


Factories. For Circulars, oddrere 
4. W. MOUNT 


mb cow! 't Medins, N 


6 ( ALIUN® tor an sdvertioement io 7 
de week'y ry oy im all the 


= 


orth rn Staue of the Union t and 


mediam of it« kind jo the wor'd. Ketimates sent on 





My beloved, let me exhort you, when you 


men, never appeating to reek obse: vation, make your’ cast" ia the great drama of life, 





apolicstion io K. W. FOSTER, 41 Park Kow, N.Y 
LS-cowst 
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Sample rieg 16 conta, Cireul 


GeYVTR WANTED 
Great Work, The PF 


market. Addreve J. 
lishers, 734 Sansom Street, Pb 


for BISHOP STEVENS 

arables. 4% bed by 

thea say book ip tne 
DART & Ov., Pub- 
ladel 


MOT-GUN6, BS.VOL VERS, 
Gun etal, Wrire for Price List, to 
BAT WESTERN OUN WORKG, Vittedurgh, 
Pa. Army Gana, Nevolvers, &c., bought or 
fer. Agents wanted. ab 





BOOK AGENTS 


Will learn of something that will net them from 
15 a week carh profits, and that will not ie 

t rather aselet their book canvassing, by 
addressing KE. THUMNTUN, Hoboken, New durscy 


‘ s 
Ss A L E a 
Six Per Cont. Lean of the City of Wii 
tiamepert, Penneyivania, 


OF ALL TAXES, 
At 8 and Accrued Interest 


These Bonds are made absolutely secure by Act of 
Legislature compelling the City to levy sufficient tax 
to pay interest and principal. 


P. 8. PETERSON & CO., 


NO, 398. THIRD STREBT, 


WINCHESTER & CO. 
Gentlemen's Furnishing Store, 


Patent Shoulder-Seam Shirt Manufactory, 
Ne. 106 CMEAENUT sTMBEERT, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


VORMULA FOK MEAS( KEMENT 


Length of Arme (hent) 
trom the centre of back 


lo bemte of & 1 hemes Bowe oder 


Size aroend the Neck: 
Size arvaed the Chest | 


Size around the Wairt: 


Ay 
Size srvand tae Wrist: Length of Soirt ag height 


BRAUTIVUL Ler of 
Nik FIC 1 UahS,” sent, pow pal 
eich furl inmetractions. Address, B. FOX &2 CO, 


Deesalcomaanie Depot, 308 Canal t.. New York City 











—\ PAP ae 
\ PALMER 
TENTS. BEST ry 
1609 CHESTNUT STRELT 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Aporess «6THE) | 6mVERTOR 





OR. B. FRANK. PALINER, Pacs* AALes Of 
Commissioned by the Sargeon-General, 
FOR THE U. 8. ARMY AND NAVY. 


Da. ral yee gives pores attestion te the 
Dusiness by men of the best 
quali Beations vad greatest o1 perience 


J ea > — weed LIMBS” have the name 


SST Steet 
pereens vf cont free, by ra 
-Disseta f SarssRopemel 
To avold imposition apply only to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


1608 CMESTHUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 


The Colebratea 


Murray 
Lanman’s 


Florida _\ Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 


able, and refreshing of all 


rfumes, for use on the 
andkerchief, at the Toilet, 


and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per. 


fumers, 
coptt-iy ea a 


IPE PHOTOG P te of * Tox Tums,” 
Oat CA a Me 
Vv 





4 f on 
aps iy es | Broed way poodway, B.Y. 
STANTANEROUS BELIEF avd 
Ing Sleep gu to any ove 
with Aethma my “/netent fer Asth- 
os pevenpen cae ag ihe 
to bie down and sleep. Tele’ tron thie 
twelve pears, but now longer, and work 
sleep ae a ony to relieve ia 
. fon, 1 ‘ones tor ‘oe © tM 
ia . 4 BSSeer acces, Pan deceit ty 


Brown's Biocon Puss purify the Blood and 
do not 


hen the eyetom. They ect os 4 ce 
bat werk like « charm, fr. cing the epetom of 


polseonous meatier, A sare and reliable cure for 
Serofule, Krysipeler, Catarrh, Salt Kheum, Fever 
Sores, Bore ky 


or, Pimples and Boteher, They are 
loved an « aniversal cure-all, bat la the 


diveases they have no equal. They are not « petent 
medicine, and cancet be purchased at any tore. 


» 

We send these pill all, post-paid covte 

per package. } + 1. jase. phowh, Bos 818, 
orrietows, Pennsylvania. J) Be-4 


AYER’S HAIR VIGOR, 
POR RESTORING GRAY HAIR 


TOITS NATURAL VITALITY ANDCOLOR. 
Advancing sick 
eappolet 





of aturely, 
slther ofert le anright 
ly end engicoent to 
bold. Arne 
ammate eb ill hese 
nord an antidote 
these d: formitic, 
which hae woe gat 
te defor him from mal 
thtad. « of women eed 
men Hie Hamm Vieos 











sometimes reproduces lost hair; and always re 
stores to faded and gray hair ite naturel color, 


with the glows and trelnces of youth The com- 
prtatively few bald ond grey beads that we sow 
vor, are thoee who have not yet discoverd the 
virtues of AYRMs HAIN VIGOK for renew 
ing the balr, The freeh and youthful bale we see 


on older heads | often the prodect of bie ert. If 
ou are Giefigard, of made old, austere and oe 
y gray hair, restore ite youthinl color, and with it 
your features to their orig nal eofinces sad le 
tearlon 

san clowant dressing for beautifying the Hair, it 
has 0 superior 


PREPARED BY 


Dr. J.C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass., 
Practical and Analytical Chemiata, 


AND SOLD ALL ROUND THE WORLD 
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ealf of the fellow's leg, amd did so success 
Cp, comeing oS time that mesmnes 
wis enge thick fleah coverings 
defences of the bones in the bemas limi 
were om the back of those members, while 
the danger of fracture came generally from 
the front. Thie being mentioned as an in- 
a item eke m¢ ane 
to _* arr 
late wpon the scene, the! worthy mas, part- 
ly trom at beving been robbed of his 
partly from being « most bitter 


out, ralsing bis haods with horror * Well, 
what is she world coming to! Here this 
fellow J« after turaiag upside down 


party, had died on the same day. For « 
time the ardent J«fferronian would not be- 
lieve it, bat being at last satisfied of the 
fect, exclaimed in a passion, ‘it was @ meen 
Yankee trick !"—Mre. Randolph « Domestic 
Lafe of Jeffereon. 

Trappieg an Audience. 

Some years ago an eccentric geniur, the 
Rev. Thomas P. Hunt, used to give tempe- 
rance lectarce One night he annourced 
that he woald lecture in Now tem- 
perance was not in favor among the male 
portion of that burg. The women, however, 
were all in for the “ pledge,” and, conre- 
quently, on Hunt's fist night not a man 
showed himeelf, The benches were pretty 
well flied with women th. ugb, aod Hunt 
commenced; but instead of temperance, he 
put them through on the vanities of dress, 
etc. They wore great stuffed feather slec ves 
thes. They—the sleeves—oaught it, thea 
their tight lacings, and so un through the 
whole catalogue of fcemale follies; not a 
word about temperance. And the ladies 
weot home hopping mad, told their hus- 
bands about it, and voted old Hunt down to 
the lowest notch. 

He bad announced that he would lecture 
at the seme place the next night. Long be- 
fore the time appointed they commenced to 
come, and when Hunt hobbled down the 
aisle, the building was comfortably well filled 
with men. The old fellow looked about, 
chuckled, and muttered: “ Hoge, I've yot 
ou snow!” The audience « ** Aba, 
ogs, I've g.t you sow!" 

Afver the crowd had got quiet a little, the 
leoturer eaid © 

‘Pilends, you wanted to know what | 
meant by saying, * Hoge, I've you now,’ 
apd I'll tell you. Out West the hogs run 
wild; and when folke get out of meas they 
osteh @ young pig, put a strap under his 
body, and bitch Cin to a poung sapling that 
will jast ewing him from the groand nicely, 
Of course be squeals and raises a rumpus, 
when all the old bogs gather round to see 
what's the matter, and then they shoot them 
at their leisure. Last vight 1 bung “pis up; 
I burt it » little, and it equeal d. The old 
hogs bave tarned out to-night to see the fun, 
oul I'll roast you,” aud so he did, pitehing 
into their favorite vice with a relish and a 
questa 


Very * Meving.” 

A few nights sinor, at a late hour, the 
ing tube at the office duor of one of 
ew Haven's popul y (and which 
leade too near the pillow of bis bed in an 
upper chambe:) was ured by some midnight 
wag, to the following «ffect ; The dector was 
in a sound sleep, when he wae partially 
awakened by a ‘‘halloo” through the tube, 

when the foliowing dialogue took place; 

* Well, what do you want?” 

“Does Dr. Jones live here?” 

* Yor; what do you want?” 

Are you Dr. Jones t" 

“ Yea’ 

“Dr. Bimon Jones?" 

** Yoo yes! what do you want?" 

“Why, how long have you lived here!" 

“Bome twenty years; why?" 

‘*Why! Why io thunder don't you move 

“ag qs stay there about ten seconds moro 
you'll fad | am moving!’ and he bounded 
out of bed, but the patient was heard 
** moving” down the street at a rate that 
defied pursuit. 

Drawing. 

“Can you draw at all, young man’ 
asted Uncle Raphael of am applicant for 
private instruction. 

“Ob yee, considerable,” replied the can- 
didate. ‘At ten years of age I could draw 
beer, cider, or sled up a hill; at twelve, a 
truck loaded with cabbage; at fifteen, a 
prise in a lottery; at seventeen, an infer- 
ence; and at twenty, a bill of «xchange. If 
1 were an actor, | reckon 1 could draw the 
largest kind of » bouse; but I'm going to be 
a teacher, and shall have to be content with 
drawing a salary— the bigger the better.” 

“Well, you may draw up a chair and sit 
down,” said Uncle Raphael; * you'll de for 
a beginner.” 








COMPREBENDED TAR Situation. -The 
fleehy owner of a crow bait span was com- 
plaining to rome bystanders that he did not 
know what was the matter with bis borses. 
He had tried everything he could hear of — 
condition powder and all other 
bat to ne purpose. They would not improve 


in flesh. A stable boy of Irish persuasion, 
whose sympathies were aroesed by the story, 
modestly 


comprebeaded the situation, 
asked, ** Did yees iw r try core?” 





tH Alexander Damas, 


the courre ef the couversation he 


Jils, aasiated ata 
grand dinner given in Paris before the siege, 
and was particularly witty and satiries!. In 








—~ 


that by the end of Augart—" 


A CBRURL BUCK. 


Gronor (intending to aek bis affianced to crown his hopes. )—‘* Dearest Mat'l‘s, 
there's a subject that's nearest to our bearte—would jou think it too socom ’—might I hope 


MaTitpa —*' Yee, dear, I think I shall be resdy—to 
mamma, by the end of August ; but now, if you please, we wi 


go back to the hote!.” 





THE MOON, 





WHITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST | 
BY GEORGE M. VICKERS. 


Serenely, O moon, thou art beaming to- 


night, 

Tracking the sea with thy silvery light; 

Piercing the forest—thy Leeatifal rays 

Are patching the ground iu fantastical way a. 

Oa city, on Jet, on palace and hat, 

Oa the far-stretching plain, in the deep 

moantain out, 

Thy mellow beams softly on all alike fali— 

oO = of the night thou basi homage from 
all! 


From the glistening dew, from the true 
lover's sigh, 

From the cricket's shrill voice and the katy- 
did's ory. 

Thy heart-softening power all races have 


e ’ 
To thy soothing appeal the most callous 
must meit. 
O mute sympathizer, invoker of tales! 
A theet of heart-rocrets each night to thee 


anlle. 
To the shipwrecked at sea, when the storm 
clears away, 
And calm night :acceeds to the boisterous 


day, 
All huddled on raft, or clinging to epar, 
There's a hope in thy beams that no danger 
can mar. 
When red in the east thou ascendest the sky, 
And thy diac meeta the half-naked savage's 


eye, 

He oom feels as he views thy bright 
light 

That a greater than he is displaying His 
might 


E’er since by Omnipotence whirled into space, 
Thoa haet gladdened the night with thy 
radiaut face. 

To pations long cead and forgotten by man, 
Thou waat familiar when first they began ; 
Throagh their ages of splendor, their wan- 


ing away, 

Till the last mould’ring relic succumbed to 
decay. ° 

And so tili Jehovah's dread voice bids thee 
otay, 

And the night is absorbed by Bternity's day, 


Thou shalt in thine orbit thy mission pursue, 
A bright silver ship ia an ocean of biue. 


A QUEER PROCESSION, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY CLIO STANLEY. 


_-—— 





First there were the beggars in Chinery 
Alley ; tattered and tern their clothes, worn 
and weary their faces. Not bright faces 
euch as you seo on a holiday, when the obil- 
dren tara out in gay crowds —but dull little 
faces that had never looked on green fields 
or sunny gardens; sorrowful faces that had 
never watched the sweet light shining in 
their mother's eyes. 

It waaa motley crew, and at the head of 
it was a black-eyed boy, with curly looks 
and red cheeks, that all the pitiful days of 
starvation and neglect could not make pale. 
He had a brave heart though, beating under 
hie well-worn jacket, and he didn't mean 
aleays to etay where he was then, and 
what he was then—a« beggar in Chinery 
Alley! 

Next in the procession, came an old blind 
woman whore face was brown and wrinkled, 
whose hands were weak and trembling, bat 
whose heart o> ane and full of kindly 
impales; who kept her soul white as 
the soul of a litte child, and who sought the 
Master's presevoe, night and morning, to 
know what be had for her to do. 

And so the work for which sbe had waited 
came to ber door, ia the shape of the curly- 
haired boy; and as she cared for him aod 
taught him, be grew to love her almost as if 
whe had been his mother; an? finally he be- 
gan to work for Aa. leve grew with 
his growth and with his 
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| Some faces over whose pale beauty the | not be taking as your own the 
} bluest violets have shed their perfame for 


mam 6 bim devutedly—io novels. 
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many years; some forms that have long Rot +o easl-y erranged for in real life as in ihe 
ve 


since gone down into the dust; whose hands | of aromavce. It scems 


will never again clasp thore of the biack- 


eyed boy of Chinery Alley, ustil be goes oe 
down into the dust beride them. And their | Secor Your fancy ce stberwies abd. 


dust shall blossom together, perhaps, ia 


Yow boys that shout about her, and the 
t 


father's steps are all her own. Toe promise 


You never saw my queer procession? No, 


use they were to men; and if be had the 


bis enemies; and, wandering about in a}. 
asleep. A solcier passi 


with his eword to kill the 
deoly a tly stung bis lip and woke him. 


trance. Two 


plied the other, ‘that is impossible; for if 
be had in 





his hands and his eyes to beaven, and thank- 
ed God for yesterday saving Lis life by 
means of a fly, and now again by a spider, », 


and ecknow that the ways a:d works 
of God are good and wise.” 
lesson. Twice did insects save his 

his enemics. 





(a Many young children and half 
1oted with carvatare f the 


So in a season of calm weather, 
Though inland far we be, 
Oar souls bave -ight of that immorta! sea 
Which breugat us bither ; 
Can ia a moment travel taitber— 
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San 
Aud the obildres the 
a2 See tan sigh ooee ntioy woe 


ree blue-eyed girls that follow their bas be cbilézes. 


of her youth is fulfilled in their bright face’, | wits had 
and tbere is no room ia her beart for regret ! ot 


For | am the black eyed boy—onoe a beggar what te 
in Chine y Alley, and it is oaly at nightfall, BF Lk 
that, sofuly up and dowa the aisies of ao my oie cone, but think the 


he would have brushed Sees > oe do ig wish tne etipe 

’ ben vite your protector 4 
spider's web af the entrance.’ | Hoon en you it your owa bills? If ex- 
When they bad gone away, the prince raised [Rect 00 tgnere the @ 
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power to kill them all, he would. One day, | cide tor themec! 
after a batile, he was obliged to bide from | ,;), you not favor us 


“ night the prince again hid himeelf | way, to paddle our ows 
in a cave in the same wood, aud during the | Sion iene” 
night a spider wove her web across the en- | that three girls could be found so utterly heterudox, 

soldiers belonging to the army | snd canna help dehev 
which had defeated him, and who were | depths oi 
looking for the prince, passed the cave in| shoud alone 
the morning, and the prinee beard their con- | 1 Ste sesest, oangh a > oe came 
versation. ‘Look,’ ocied one of them, ‘ he | pisces, out of 
is concealed im this cave.’ * No,’ re- eee hide your diminished heads. Ir 


w-- 


rievously as this, “It wi 
xperiencs of the world that he'd never 
Tee yourg prince learned _— useful jarn at home: and a dose of roughing is is 

ife from |ways serviceable to young men. In regard 
) that money—” 
** Haog the money!” roared the old man. 
1 won't hear any more aboat the money. 


spine, whica is produced, the doctors sfira, at for thinking he bai he 


I was an idiot for my pains—{ might 


he bad rarely seen Sir Done put out 80 


spiders, as be could not see, he said, what preseat Darinese, by which time their judgment may 
~ 4 


. here ape , 
wood, be lay down only —_ and be «4 Aslenme mene, © omen commmoring, 
to the ememy, was quietly drawing near Gerd te 6 Ashe ‘kindly 
prince, when sud- | wer. » 
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ul give him the 


iped himself to 
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violets and bright-bearted dai tes! aetene, and Carp yous - oA, ‘ 
Pe gag hyd g tor yon rewld nt sed ie uit teenie Bam ood rapa 

‘, ow woman; no young, for y. urrelt prove ved one. The Milk Journs), recently commenting 
her’ marriage morn has ‘boon sealed in| Montan (hrtansie) mine’ oY vasibe ost ou the quality of mis, conten that he doen 
Heaven seven timcs, and the four black- | }° bad beet do. twee 0 veldier in tee os tpoctbo guevtiy to ut, as is geperally un- 


deretood, a safe criterion of the goodness of 
milk. According te the Joarnal— 
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Mewory, the queer procession pares, with | Paais or wuss? ae ~ 4 evolution 
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and vo banners eave the wavy tresses, black | not water ia such a case. If you don’t waut | o004,6 when milk is shaken by transport. It 
aad gold, that float about my old arm chair, a We fee soos seasee why you should Gistard | 1 important question, whether 
and glint in the pleasant fireshine ! ey Kg. 1 oe yh « —-- eo milk which bee undergone each changes is 
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places, and buss or craw! or ran about. It | of ome. a : —s 
miserable, weeting me cealy, large | ficulty of digestion, The shaking of aay 
is very interesting to watch them, and to portiua hip cenmty wages tor liquor. 1 have bee | considerable 20 to change 
notice the different ways they have. They | lorved to eudure this as | could nut belp myrelf, on the relatios Bp my et. of the muk 
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‘1 saw « spider yesterday catching flies. ma, and | wish yon to tell me 8 there is pot some deny tho exau in, oo te eee to the 
Me ccomed to be very hagpe; lacecd, I liveia, and thet esse son benvag ag AY surface, These changes are when 
might say he wae jully. But what about the | 05, lores him to teave ft, it 1 aim oontout to do with: | the milk, as is common in America, is rapidly 
poor fies’ What was happiness to the | out his assistance? Would it by very diffcult | -0164 down so soon as it is drawn from the 
spider was death to them. Taéy didn't seem | matter to obtain a divorce? Or is there any better ae 
to havea very happy time of it waile they | coure ot fae pk pede, Ong Lh . 
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up. r. Boort wants te know what tocse | 6 burband, y , OF even 7 I am com oO! ree letters and am cor- 
insects are good for. pap palm Sa 
‘Well, suppose I can't tell bim; it does | pests nis ili treatment. Change my firet and I am a boy. 
not follow that they are of no use. God| Anxious (Cintre Co, Pa,) writes: “I have two | Change it sgain and I am enraged. ‘ 
makes nothing in vain. He bas a wise and pegs, = oa ory lg! a 8 Change it again and I am to press tightly. 
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_ though we cannot understand it. If | isded with their condnet, They are uo 0 Sls wag to | Change it egain and I am to have owned. 
, make goou farmer, are a ‘ y q 
tie Seer eee nS “Suttle, iY | Stnataed wits Gerace wang ne | Boterprin,& C.___—0O OO 
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Take care, doctor. Mr. Short’s a very wy go thelr le aence. Bat ao Love A wens nome. 
useful man. He helps our chat along very | Beyer da - AIT AES ny Bye a4 A Hebrew weed. 
mach. te really sv dangerous Ww tac morals as it is reputed An arrow. 
‘‘I know that,” eays the doctor, ‘1 | twbe. Also whatare the chances of obtaining re- Comparative degree of an adjective 
don’t mean to ssy that he is of no use; but | munerative Sap ee for those who have Bo meaning secure. 
only that flies and spicters may not kuow — ply bd ayy fe FY A passage 
apything more about him than he does Sceaties 10 there who have not seen their evil : 
about them—that's all. Beg your pardon, | side. Your w h-S jast of an age which is Snely Prebability Problem. 
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tay Why is a widow like growing pote 
toes? Ans.—Because her better balf is un- 
der ground. 

G2y~ Why is a lady's belt like a scavenger? 
Aus. —Because it goes round and gathers up 
the waist. 

Why is it natural that o young ley 
having seven Icvers should desire to add an- 
other? Ans.—Because all ladies wish to 
fasten eight (fascinate) 


Seeing bis danger, be sprang to his feet and pl * the ebehering wing of a maie x ’ 
; "We want to iedepensont to tw Wheo is like Irish childrea’ 
i> oat without aay of there | Ans. —When it is into little pate. 





Ausweis te Last. 
B/BLICAL ENIGMA—The raising of Sam- 


desire | ue] by the witch of Eador, ENIGMA—The 
letter E. 
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SUNNYBANK pg yn hae oy 
Two quarte flour, 2 ta oe : 
8 butter, 2} cups sour or buttermilk. “ Lop- 


“| Eoeade,S"socrpocafat soda alent bo 
1 





bt Chop up the shortening in the salted flour 
© on for paney. Add the eggs and soda to the 
st milk; put all together, ha as lithe as 
sheets, the one for the upper orust 
fully half am inch thick, the lower less thes 
8 Lay the latter smoothly and even is * 
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